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PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION. 



This Memoir of a young disciple of the Lord Jesii9 
Christ has been prepared in compliance with the 
suggestion of her mother, whose earnest desire is to 
glorify the riches of divine grace, which were so 
abundantly and beautifully exhibited in the life and 
in the death of her beloved child. 

This is specially a book for the young. It shows, 
in a practical point of view, how true religion 
produces contentment, and patience, and peace, and 
cheerfulness, even amidst long -continued sickness 
and sufifering. And should it find a circulation 
amongst the young of the middle and higher classes, 
it is to be hoped that many of them, by the blessing 
of God, may be brought to emulate Eliza's delight 
an4 diligence in studying the Holt Scriptures, and 
to participate with her in the comfort, and hope, and 
joy, with which the belief of *' the truth as it is in 
Jesus " filled her soul. 

Torquay^ March 1854. 



PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



The rapid sale of the first edition is a gratifying proof 
that the Christian public has given a favourable 
reception to " The Bud of Promise." 

The Author has received numerous testimonies 
to the faithfulness of the Memoir, as a delineation of 
Eliza's character and conduct, from Mends who knew 
her intimately and were the best qualified to judge. 
One has remarked, " Altogether you have given a full- 
length portrait of her, as large, but not larger than 
life." Another says, " There is not one word of ex- 
aggeration in the narrative.*' He has, also, been 
cheered by many assurances of the deep, and eyen 
tearful, interest with which it has been perused by 
old as well as young. And, now in complying with 
the call for a new edition, he fervently prays, and 
fondly hopes, that the God of all grace may still 
multiply the readers of this volume, and accompany 
its perusal with an ever-increasing blessing. 

July 1854. 
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PART I. 

HXB EABLT TOXJTH. 

EuziL Helen Marriott Graeme was bom at Chel- 
tenham on the Ist of November, 1835, and on the 
Sd of January following was baptized by the Rev. 
Francis Close. Her mother says, <' For the first 
month we scarcely knew whether she would live or 
die; but a change of nurse seems to have been 
attended with beneficial effects. She gradually be- 
came stronger and better, although she never was a 
strong child." 

Both of £liza*s parents were members of highly 
respectable Scotch families. They met and were 
iharried in India, where her father, the late Henry 
Sullivan Graeme, Esq., spent a long life in the Civil 
Service of the Honourable the East India Company. 
At the Madras Presidency he attained the distin- 
guished position of a Member of Council ; and he 
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occupied the still more honourable office of Go- 
vernor, after the death of Sir Thomas Munro, until 
his successor was appointed. Mr. Graeme was much 
esteemed as a private gentleman, as well as in the 
capacity of a public officer. But, honourable as the 
elevated position was which he occupied, it was not 
exempt from many snares and temptations. It drew 
him and his family into much worldly company, not 
only in India, but after his return to England. 
Mrs. Graeme, however, had never felt pleasure or 
satisfaction in the ways of the world, nor been 
entirely able to cast aside the restraining influence 
of early religious education and impressions. And 
within a yeax or two after the birth of Eliza, she and 
her sister, who lived with her, were together brought 
under the quickening power of divine grace, and 
enlightened in the knowledge of salvation by the 
faith of Jesus Christ, whilst resident in London. 

How gracious are the dealings of the Lord with 
the sinful children of men ! How sovereign is his 
grace ! — how infinite is his wisdom ! It was in ac- 
cordance with his own good pleasure that this deli- 
cate infant should be an heir of glory, and likewise 
that she should be sanctified frotn very early years. 
And that she might be duly cherished and trained 
for her high and glorious destiny, it behoved her 
maternal guardian and guide to be herself taught of 
God, and endued with christian sympathies. Thus 
it was that God graciously bound together the 
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mother and the child by ties stronger than those 
of nature, and made them reciprocally instruments 
of spiritual good to each other. 

About the period referred to, Mr. Graeme was 
attacked by disease, for the relief of which a danger- 
ous operation was considered indispensable. This 
was a solemn intimation to him to seek for a better 
portion than the honours and emoluments of this 
world can bestow. It was a time of family affliction ; 
and in such a time the need of heavenly consolation 
is felt. Mrs. Graeme could not witness the great 
sufferings of her husband without the utmost anxiety 
on his account, whilst much gratitude was awakened 
within her bosom for the exemption from similar 
suffering which she herself was enjoying. This 
severe trial with which she was visited was blessed 
of God in softening her heart, and drawing her nearer 
to him. She has said to me, in reference to it, 
that she often spent her nights in silent tears and 
tamest prayers, both for the preservation of her 
dear husband's life, and for her own soul's life ; and 
especially she requested that, should God spare 
them to one another, he might lead them to some 
faithful teacher to show them the things belonging 
to their eternal peace and welfare. These prayers 
were neither unheard, nor left long unanswered ; 
for, in the good providence of God, Mr. Graeme was 
rescued from his perilous condition, and the family 
were soon directed to a church, where they enjoyed 
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an earnest and affectionate gospel ministry, for their 
edification and comfort. In the retrospect of that 
very painful and prayerful epoch of her life, Mrs. 
GrsBme can now affirm to the glory of God, ''He 
granted my request, and exceeded what I asked, or 
even could think of. Praised for ever be his name 
for his wondrous grace and love to lost sinners." 

Thus it appears that, in the school of affliction, 
where so many of the dear children of God learn 
their first lessons of gospel truth, the parents of 
Eliza, and more particularly the mother, on whom 
the duties of eaxly nurture and admonition and in- 
struction usually devolve, were prepared for watching 
over her with not merely parental but likewise with 
christian solicitude. 

Peculiar circumstances shed a peculiar interest 
around this tender child. She had been given to 
her parents after an interval of nine years from the 
birth of their son in India ; and she was rendered 
still more an object of endearment from the singular 
fjEict that the first of November was the birth-day of 
the son as well as of the daughter. And in merciful 
wisdom little Eliza, whose propitious birth, and tiny 
form, and delicate health, and comely countenance, 
and amiable character, excited so much affectionate 
interest, became an instrument in the hands of God 
for increasingly directing her father's attention to 
divine things, and for carrying forward the good 
work which had been begun in her mother's heart. 
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Mrs. Gr8Bme*s own remarks on tins subject are in- 
structive both to parents and to children : — " With 
the dim light I had when Eliza was given to me, I 
look back now with wonder at my earnestness to 
bring her up for the Lord. Daily was it my prayer 
that he would fit me for this duty, and that he would 
teach me to teach her of Him." And is it not true 
that such importimity is generally the forerunner of 
the blessing supplicated? It is, indeed, sweet and 
cheering to believe that, as it is God who answers 
the prayers of his people, so is it also God who gives 
them grace to pray fervently and in faith for the 
blessings he is about to vouchsafe. It is consistent 
with his all-wise arrangements that the favours he 
designs to bestow he will have us, in the first in- 
stance, humbled at the footstool of his throne, to ask. 
Is not that the proper place and the most befitting 
attitude for poor, needy, and unworthy creatures ? 
And there, and then, it is that the High and Holy 
One reveals himself, as waiting to be gracious — as 
exalted to have mercy. 

This child was one of the various means God 
made use of to bring her fond mother to clearer 
light, and into closer communion with himself. It 
was most endearing, and, at the same time, most 
humiliating and reproving to herself, to see the 
devotedness of this young and sickly child to her 
earthly parents : — how she would watch their looks, 
to avoid doing anything she thought they would not 
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like her to do — how sweetly submissive she was to 
all their wishes and requirements — and how the 
principle of cheerful obedience always triumphed 
over self-will. She was wont, even at a very early 
period of her life, to take the most nauseous medi- 
cine without a murmuring word, although it might 
sometimes be observed that she grew pale as she 
took the glass into her hand. It was enough for 
her to know that the doctor had ordered it, and that 
her parents wished that order to be complied with. 

As another illustration of her strong desire to 
gratify the wishes of her parents, it may be men- 
tioned that, on one occasion, when Eliza was about 
five years old, she accompanied Mr. and Mrs. Graeme 
on a visit to some friends. Not being a robust child, 
and requiring particular care in the matter of food, 
her mother was in the habit of seeing her at her 
meals. It was customary to have her tea brought 
into the drawing-room before the family went to a 
late dinner. One evening Eliza felt unable to take 
her tea when it was brought to her. Afterwards, 
the housekeeper, with the most enticing promises of 
jelly and all the other good things she had to offer, 
could not prevail on Eliza to take tea, because her 
papa and mamma had not said she might, and 
because they were not now present to give her 
permission. The dear child really retired to bed 
without any tea, and without a murmur. Of course, 
so soon as this circumstance became known, Eliza 
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had her little meal in bed. But her parents were 
quite grieved for their unintentional negligence in 
leaving the drawing-room without any order — never 
dreaming of so strict and literal a regard to their 
wishes on the part of their daughter. 

In allusion to such constant submission and prompt 
obedience on the part of Eliza, her bereaved mother 
is now constrained to say, " Did not God show me 
by all this how I had failed in love, and in obedience, 
and in submission to Him ? Oh, yes ! her example 
was constantly coming home to me in strong reproof; 
and every day I felt more and more my insufficiency 
and incapacity to serve God without his aid; and 
that it was needful He should work in me both to 
will and to do his good pleasure. And I desire ever 
to remember one of my own dear child's texts, which 
she recalled to my mind at a later period when I was 
ill and in great trouble : ' I can do all things through 
Christ, who strengtheneth me.'" 

Before Eliza had learnt to read, her mamma, like 
most other mammas, instructed her chHd by reading 
to her. Amongst other books, she remembers to 
have used " Line upon Line," and " Food for Babes," 
which interested her ; and as it was her custom to 
ask questions at the close of a chapter, the replies 
she got indicated how thoroughly the child imder- 
stood what had been read, and how attentively she 
had listened. 

But, whilst yet very young, Eliza was taught to 
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read. Her mother was her teacher, and found the 
occupation most delightful, as the dear child learnt 
80 easily, and sa well remembered everything she 
learnt. Her progress was the more surprising, as 
frequent illness and general delicacy necessarily 
interfered with lessons. It soon, however, became 
apparent to all who had opportunities of knowing her, 
that, although her corporeal frame was veiy diminu- 
tive, her mental powers were of a superior order. 
With all her extraordinary placidity and sweetness 
of disposition, she was eminently observant and re- 
flective; and so early were her religious feelings 
developed, that, when only between four or five years 
oi age, she manifested an unusual delight in the 
Holy Scriptures, and had treasured up no incon- 
siderable amount of scriptural knowledge. So fond 
was she of the Bible, that she was used to put it 
under her pillow by night ; and on awaking in the 
morning, her first employment was to read a portion 
of this blessed book. As she grew older, she would 
not allow anything to hinder her from searching the 
Scriptures, as if the counsel addressed by our Lord 
to the Jews of old had been imperatively addressed 
to herself : " Search the Scriptures, for in them ye 
think ye have eternal life, and they are they that 
testify of me." — John, v. 39. 

In 1840 or 41 the family went into Scotland, to 
visit relations. On their way into Perthshire they 
spent a few days in Eoxburghshire, and visited 
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Melrose Abbey. When looking at the magnificent 
ruins, Eliza discovered on the ground a dead spar- 
row, which had probably been killed by some idle boy. 
She picked it up, and, with an expression of great 
concern in her countenance, remarked, *' God's word 
says that not a sparrow falleth to the ground without 
his permission. Did he order this ? " And at the 
house of their friends there were other guests also 
staying, some of whom were struck with Eliza's 
knowledge of Scripture, and used to say, " That child 
won't live long; there is something so uncommon 
about her, and so intelligent above her years." At 
that time she was about five years of age. And on 
after occasions, when her parents happened to be 
travelling either by railway or in steam-boat, Eliza 
was never ashamed to take out her pocket Bible, and 
read it in presence of young or old who might be in 
the same boat or carriage. This she did, not at all 
vdth ostentation, but in her usual, quiet, thoughtful 
way. And it must be acknowledged, that thus to 
act before the gay or the worldly required not only a 
real love to the word of God, but also no small mea- 
sure of moral courage, as, from the conversation that 
was passing around her, she could not fail to know 
that her conduct would be regarded as at least 
nngtUar. Would to God there was more of such 
ikfigularity ! Many christians of advanced age and 
of matured experience must stand self-condemned 
before this babe in Christ. Ah I it is still true that 



.« 



10 MEMOIR OF ELIZA OIUBME. 

God perfects praise out of the mouths of habes and 
sucklings. It is still true that children are some- 
times heard singing their hosannahs when the harps 
of older people are unstrung. 

Eliza had measles veiy severely in her fifth year. 
And when confined to her little cot, she would quite 
contentedly lie all the day if her mamma would only 
read the Bible to her. The one sooner tired of 
reading than the other did of hearing. And if, on 
laying aside the sacred volume, Mrs. Graeme brought 
her some toys for her amusement during a necessary 
absence from the sick chamber, the sweet child 
would say, " I don't care for these things, mamma ; 
stay and talk to me about Jesus." 

Precious sentiments like these, dropping so fre- 
quently from the infantile lips of little Eliza, could 
not escape the notice of her parents, although it is 
possible there might at the time have been no dis- 
tinct acknowledgment of the source from whence 
they proceeded. But as the natural mind of all 
mankind— of young and old — is alienation from God 
and his truth as revealed in the Gospel, we may surely 
conclude, that, even at this early age, the Holy Spirit 
was working in the heart of this little girl, taking 
of the things of Jesus and showing them to her. 

If the word of God was the only solace Eliza 
sought or found pleasure in during that time of 
severe sickness, we must admit it was to herself a 
blessed sickness. And this sickness was also a time 
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of blessing to her mother, who sat watching so affec- 
tionatelj and anxiously beside her little cot. Ad- 
verting to this subject, Mrs. Graeme has written to 
me in the following simple, but touching strain : — 
" When God laid his hand on Eliza in her fifth 
year, I felt it was to show me I was making an idol 
of her, and that I was forgetting it was for him I 
was training her. Then, after a hard struggle, when 
the Lord Jesus did ask my heart if I could not give 
her to him, I was enabled most fully to respond that 
into his hands I could give her. And he graciously 
did not take her at that time, but spared her to 
comfort us for many years. Oh ! how good it was to 
spare her so long to me, and to permit me to witness 
in her whole spirit and deportment an ever-growing 
ripeness for his heavenly and eternal kingdom." 

Much of the early training of children generally 
and necessarily depends on the nurse. Eliza's 
nurse was so fondly attached to her little charge as 
to secure the most constant and devoted service. On 
one occasion, indeed, she appears to have saved the 
child's life at the risk of severe injury to herself. In 
coming down a long stone stair, they both slipped at 
the top ; and, in all probability, the child would have 
rolled down to the bottom, had not her affectionate 
nurse thrown herself forward in some way; and, 
catching Eliza in her arms and keeping her before 
her, the child was preserved from injury by this 
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stratagem, whilst the poor nurse was siBYerely hurt 
by falling hearily on her back, and did not recover 
for some time. 

It is pleasing to record such an instance of doTOted- 
ness on the part of a servant. But, with all her care 
and attention, this woman was not qualified to guide 
the mind of Eliza. She had been very imperfectly 
educated, and, in regard to religion, was ignorant 
and unconcerned. She could not read even without 
hesitation, and continually stopping to spell the long 
or hard words. But Mrs. Graeme became her in- 
structress ; and so anxious was Mary for her lessons 
that she used to rise early in the morning to get on 
with her work, that she might go to her mistress 
before the bustle of the day commenced. 

She was not merely taught to read fluently, but 
Mrs. Graeme read the Bible with her. They talked 
together about what they read, and sometimes Mrs. 
Graeme referred to Scott's "Commentary" on the 
passage they had been reading. She says to me on 
this subject, " I don't know how it was, but our 
devotedness to that beloved child was so great, that 
we could not rest satisfied until we saw some signs 
of love to Jesus in her nurse, as well as in herself." 
And she adds, ^* God did give the blessing. He 
imparted spiritual life and understanding to this 
woman, as she herself many years afterwards testi- 
fied. And oh I how sweet it is to tlunk tiiat we 
shall all meet again." 
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Marvellous, indeed, are the ways in which God 
works in the hearts of the children of men ! Here 
the mother*s deep anxiety for her child^s salvation 
constrained her also to seek with all diligence the 
salvation of the child's nurse. And the child, who 
was unconsciously an instrument of spiritual good to 
her parents, no doubt was likewise a principal means 
of impressing the mind of Mary with the reality and 
the blessedness of divine truth. The hymns and 
texts of scripture which Eliza learned from her 
mamma were all repeated, and often repeated, to the 
nurse. There is, besides, every reason to believe, 
that as the child showed much love for spiritual 
things, she would ever and anon be uttering some 
word of truth, which God in his mercy might fasten 
on the nurse's heart. The affectionate domestic was 
in this way receiving " line upon line and precept 
upon precept" from her infantile charge. And it 
must be readily admitted that the mere sight of a 
child manifesting such intense delight in learning 
and repeating portions of the word of God, was a 
most likely method of insinuating the knowledge of 
Christ into the nurse's mind, and of gently drawing 
her to a concern about her own eternal welfare ? 

After five years of faithful service, this female ser- 
vant was obliged to leave Mr. Graeme's family on 
account of impaired health; but her services were 
not forgotten, nor was she herself lost sight of, so 
long as she lived. 
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The trainings of Eliza lay mth her mamma and 
her aunt, hoth of whom were unremitting in their 
endeavours to hring her up in " the fear of the 
Lord, which is the beginning of wisdom." We have 
seen how soon the child learned to read, and how 
fond she became of the Bible, and at what an early 
age her mind was stored with texts and hymns. At 
the same time she was taught to pray to Almighty 
God. The prayers prepared for her were of the 
simplest kind, and sometimes were suggested by 
existing cii'cumstances. Mrs. Graeme says, — **We 
don't remember to have used any set form of prayer 
with her. I think early, but I cannot exactly say 
at what age, she desired to pray alone, and she was 
permitted. One evening I asked her to pray aloud, 
but just as if no one were present. I was quite 
astonished and delighted with what I heard, and 
afterwards named it to her papa. It was a prayer 
which could only have been taught by the Spirit of 
God — full, free, no hesitation, no want of words. 
She appeared just to be pouring out her heart in 
child-like confidence to her Father in heaven. Mr. 
Graeme asked me some day to write down the prayer 
Eliza might utter in my hearing, and this I did 
without her knowing of it. It would have been a 
precious memorial. But, how strange! we never 
thought of preserving any of these things.'' 

As a proof that ** the Spirit of grace and suppli- 
cation" was really given to this dear child at a very 
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early age, and afterwards continued with her, it may 
not he out of place to state, that one day, when she 
was not more than six years old, prohahly less, her 
papa named a numher of articles that he thought 
might please a child, and then said to Eliza, " Now 
if you had your choice, which of all those things 
would you choose?" She replied, " I would rather 
ask God for his Holy Spirit to teach me." Tinily 
this was a most remarkahle choice for a little girl to 
make. No doubt she did pray for the Holy Spirit, 
and no doubt the Holy Spiiit was given to her. 
Tears afterwards she says in her diary, that some- 
times she felt such pleasure in prayer, that she 
hardly knew how to rise from her knees. 

In her seventh year Eliza was allowed to take les- 
sons from her brother *s tutor. At that early age she 
commenced learning Latin. She got on so rapidly, 
and took so much pleasure in her lessons, that, by 
the time she completed her seventh year, the tutor 
said she would soon have been equal with her brother, 
and perhaps have surpassed him. But the medical 
attendant of the family, who saw the delicate state of 
her health, recommended that a stop should be put 
to all her studies ; and this was immediately done. 
Eliza felt the cessation of study to be a severe trial, 
and greatly lamented the absence of her lessons, — 
frequently asking to have them resumed, but meekly 
submitting to the judgment of those who best knew 
the limited amount of mental exertion she could 
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safely undertake. Mrs. GrsBine, however, continued 
particularly solicitous about the religious educatimi 
of their beloved daughter. She used as a text-book 
" The Teacher Taught," and was often surprised to 
find how admirably well Eliza answered the ques- 
tions under the different sections, without seeing the 
printed answers at the end of the volume. 

On Mrs. Graeme being asked whether she had 
pursued any particular method in the training of her 
child, she replied, that after Eliza's own dear nurse 
had left her, she was removed entirely from the in- 
fluence of servants. She was constantly under the 
eye either of her mamma or her aunt ; who, when 
Eliza was being taught, carefully watched her, and 
never persevered in any lessons after they saw that 
her attention had begun to flag. On the same prin- 
ciple, they did not like her to be present whilst any 
book wsis being read that they thought she could not 
understand, lest she should acquire the bad habit of 
seeming to listen without her mind being really en- 
gaged. For this reason, when she came into the 
room, they often laid aside the book which they might 
happen to be reading, and took another more suited 
to the capacity of a child. 

It was mentioned before, that as soon as Eliza's 
intellect came into exercise, verses of the Bible were 
read to her, and she was taught to commit them to 
memory. This was the book with which each day 
commenced, and, like a pious mother, Mrs. Graeme 
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sought the Lord's help in prayer. " I was ignorant,'* 
she says, "and needed teaching €is much as the 
child did. But I helieved the Lord's advice and 
promise, ' Ask, and it shall he given you ; seek, and 
ye shall find; knock, and it shall he opened unto 
you : for every one that asketh, receiveth ; and he 
that seeketh, findeth ; and to him that knocketb, 
it shall he opened.' (Matt. vii. 7, 8.) And what 
encouragement did the Lord give me ! He gave 
my dear child such a thirst for heavenly things, as 
made every attempt to instruct her quite delightful ; 
and Hsfed m both, 

* for a heart to praise my God !' " 

Let parents never forget, that fervent and continual 
prayer constitutes one of the most powerful elements 
in the righteous training of their children. 

It has heen already remarked, that, along with 
intellectual powers of no ordinary kind, Eliza was 
gifted with the sweetest disposition, — so gentle, so 
ohedient, so ohliging, so placid, so patient, and withal 
so cheerful. Under every variety of circumstances, 
she maintained a very remarkahle degree of unruf- 
fled and imaffected composure. She never appeared 
to be irritated by the conduct of others toward her, 
nor was she ever known to give oflPence by her con- 
duct toward others. One day, when a yoimger sister 
was being subjected to punishment for some misbe- 
haviour, Eliza was very much grieved. She said to 
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her papa that she had no recollection of ever having 
heen punished, and asked him whether she had. The . 
question arrested her parents. They conversed to- 
gether on the suhject. They endeavoured to retrace 
the past, and they could not remember one instance 
of any punishment having been inflicted on this 
dear child. The same extraordinary correctness of 
moral demeanour continued to characterise Eliza as 
she advanced in years. And in 1850, when her be- 
loved father was in the extremity of his fatal malady, 
she had the gratification to hear him say with his 
own dying lips, that she never, from the hour of her 
birth till that time, had caused him any dissatisfac- 
tion, or any uneasiness whatever, except on account 
of her health. On the contrary, she had always been 
A source of the greatest comfort and delight to him. 

How raxely it happens that a parent can utter 
such a testimony amidst the solemnities of a death- 
bed ! Happy parent ! Blessed child ! And difficult 
as it may be to draw the line of distinction between 
nature and grace in such a case as that of Eliza 
Graeme, — between her endowments as one of Adam's 
fallen race, and her endowments as a new creation 
in Christ Jesus ; nevertheless it ought not to be de- 
nied, that unless there had been vouchsafed to her 
an abundant supply of the Spirit of all grace, we 
cannot account for so uniform and consistent a dis- 
play of all that is " lovely and of good report" in the 
character and conduct of so young an individual. 
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But Eliza, notwithstanding the suavity and seren- 
ity which so greatly endeared her to her parents and 
her aunt, and others who had opportunities of seeing 
her, was still a member of the human family. She 
was not perfect, although so loving and so lovely. 
Nor is there any desire to paint her character in fic- 
titious colours. It has indeed been mentioned, that 
she did not remember to have at any time been 
punished — neither did her parents. But a child 
may be guilty of occasional naughtiness, and yet the 
oflPence may not be of such a natiu-e as to require 
positive or painful correction ; and one instance has 
come to the recollection of Mrs. GrsBme, which is 
worthy of preservation. Eliza was only about six 
years old when she began to learn music. Of course, 
if she had not shown a decided natural taste for it, 
her lessons would not have commenced at so early 
an age. The dear child wa^ annoyed with the dry- 
ness of the initiatory instruction. Instead of spend- 
ing so much time on the acquisition of the powers of 
the various notes, and on the proper management of 
her own little fingers, in order to educe the various 
tones of the piano-forte, she would rather have 
jumped at once into the playing of a tune. And 
one day, giving vent to her impatience, she said 
to her music-master, " I wish you were at the bot- 
tom of the sea." The master made no complaint, 
but the child informed against herself. She told 
what she had said, and added that she had said so 
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'* with all her heart." This piece of naughtiness 
sprung from the old Adam-root within. It was the 
ehullition of the feelings which belong to our fallen 
nature. But was there not the working of a renewed 
nature in the candid and voluntary acknowledgment 
of the offence ? 

Such ingenuousness on the part of Eliza is in 
itself charming, and it can scarcely fail to carry 
reproof to many children ; — may not I say, to many 
also who have reached to manhood, and even to old 
age? So far from practising concealment of her 
wrong'doing, she is prompted to confess it. And it 
will not escape observation, that, so far from being 
content simply to relate to her mamma the hasty and 
uncivil speech she had uttered, she frankly declared 
the aggravation of her naughtiness. She did it 
** with all her heart." Is such conduct usual ? Is 
it natural ? 

The effect, or rather the tendency of sin, was strikr 
ingly exhibited in our first parents after they had 
yielded to the tempter. When Adam was interro- 
gated of God, " Hast thou eaten of the tree?" he 
dared not deny, but said, " The woman whom thou 
gavest to be with me, she gave me of the tree, and 
I did eat." So, when Eve is subjected to inquiry, 
her reply is, " The serpent beguiled me, and I did 
eat." (Gen. iii. 1 1-13.) And this self-excusing and 
self-justifying spirit has been transmitted from Adam 
and Eve to all their posterity in all ages. 
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Another little anecdote may here be introduced, 
as a proof of Eliza's yery subdued spirit, and of a 
yictoiy over wounded affections, which hardly can 
be attributed to the unaided operations even of our 
most refined moral being. Her brother, who was 
fondly attached to his sister, used occasionally, like 
many other brothers, to take pleasure in teasing her, 
she believing him to be in earnest whilst he was 
only in play. One evening, as the children assem- 
bled for tea, H— - had just come in, and was taking 
his place at the tea-table. Eliza immediately ap- 
proached him with some expression of affection, as 
she often did, and said to him, '' Take me on your 
knee." About that time she must have been about 

nine or ten years old. H declined the request ; 

and in a few minutes afterwards he put out his 

arms and took M , placing her where Eliza so 

much coveted to be. He used frequently to tell her 

that M was his pet. On this occasion Eliza 

looked sadly disappointed ; but, without a frown or 
angry word, she simply placed her little chair as 
near to her brother as she could, and there she 
seated herself. Still further to try her temper, he 
gently pushed the chair away. She looked pain- 
fully distressed, but, so fax from expressing any 
irritation or impatience, she only 'drew closer to him, 
and, putting her hand on his knee, she said, *' Oh, 
H , do let me sit near you ; " as much as to say. 
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" If I am not to be allowed to sit on your knee, let 
me occupy the next best place." 

Here is a beautiful example of that " meek and 
quiet spirit," which the Apostle Peter recommends 
as the real ornament of female character, and which, 
he says, " is in the sight of God of great price" 
(1 Peter, iii. 4.) Is not such a temper foreign to 
fallen humanity? And is not its existence and 
manifestation, in every instance, and especially in 
so young a girl, an evidence of the power of divine 
grace in the heart ? 

As another interesting feature in the character of 
this dear child, it may be mentioned that as she ad- 
vanced in the development of intellectual power, and 
in the attainment of useful knowledge, she declined 
receiving any rewards either for good conduct or for 
proficiency in her studies of any kind. And, as a 
reason for acting so differently from the generality 
of children, she would sweetly say to her parents, 
that she wished for no other reward than to enjoy 
their approbation. 

There is only one other particular referring to 
Eliza's early youth that has been communicated to 
me, and which ought not to be withheld, inasmuch 
as it furnishes another striking proof, not merely 
of her undoubted mental capabilities, but of the 
depth of her religious impressions. 
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Eliza went to church with her parents whenever 
her state of health permitted. She had a hallowed 
pleasure in going to the house of God. She devoutly 
followed the service, and showed remarkahle Atten- 
tion to the sermons she heard. The clergyman fre- 
quently delivered sermons expressly for children, 
and some of them arrested Eliza's attention so com- 
pletely that she was ahle to give a very full and 
accurate account of them after going home. I have 
now on my tahle three papers in her father's hand- 
writing, with the following headings : — 

" The suhstance of a sermon preached at Christ 
Chapel, on Sunday, the 22d of January, by the Rev. 
Daniel Moore ; word for word as dictated the next 
day by Eliza Graeme." It is stated that she was 
little more than six years old, so this sermon must 
have been delivered in 1842. The subject is the 
history of Daniel, and the manuscript covers eight 
pages of quarto letter-paper. 

" Substance given verbally (by Eliza Graeme, seven 
and half years old, and taken down word by word) 
of a sermon preached by Rev. Daniel Moore, in 
Christ Chapel, St. John's Wood, for children, 21st 
May, 1843." The text is Acts, vii. 20, 21. The 
subject is the birth and preservation of Moses, and 
the manuscript covers seven quarto pages. 

No doubt Eliza had read in her Bible about both 
Moses and Daniel, and probably her mamma had 
often talked to her about these two eminent Scrip- 
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ture characters, so that she must have been tolerably 
familiar with the leading events in their histories. 
It is, nevertheless, remarkable that so young a child 
had the power of listening to a whole discourse with 
such unbroken attention, as afterwards to give so true 
and connected a detail of what the minister had said. 
Comparatively few adults, in any congregation, possess 
the same power either of attention or of memory. 

But the third of the documents deserves more 
notice. It is entitled, *' Substance of a sermon 
preached to little children by the Kev. Daniel Moore 
at Christ Chapel, St. John's Wood, on 14th January, 
1844, as remembered by Eliza H. M. GrsBme, and 
communicated the next day." The text is. Proverbs, 
xxiii. 26, — "My son, give me thine heart" This 
manuscript is considerably shorter than its prede- 
cessors, and less complete. It was not so easy to 
carry away much of a sermon on a didactic subject 
like this (although it appears to have been treated in 
a very familiar way) as when the subject was full of 
Scripture narrative. But Eliza's recollections of this 
discourse on so important a topic are here preserved, 
as a good example to other children to listen with 
similar attention, and likewise as a great encourage- 
ment to other ministers to preach to the lambs of 
their flocks. 

" My son, give me thine heart." 

" At first Mr. Moore said, * You look surprised that 
I should take the same text that I did in the mom- 
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ing for jour elder brothers and sisters.* He said, 
' If it were the same sermon oyer again, there would 
be many difficult words you would not understand.* 

* * * * Perhaps some of you have been 
reading in your Bibles to find out what I should 
preach upon. Some of you have, perhaps, been 
thinking that I should finish about Moses, and the 
sea being divided and made dry land ; and about the 
cloud, and the manna, and the water that came out 
of the dry rock, which were told in the last sermon.* 
He gave some reasons why he had taken that text, 
which I do not remember. 

** * I would wish you to give a new-year's gift, not 
for myself, but for One who loves you ten times more 
than I do,* he said, I think, ' and that is not a little. 
Some of you would give their money, some would 
give the best book they could find on their shelves— 
but I wish you to give your hearts. What made me 
think of this was, I saw an ornament on a mantel- 
piece when I went into a friend's house. I was told 
it was a new-year's gift ; and I saw a book on the 
table, which I was told was a child's new-year's gift' 
He said something about the word give, ' that it was 
not to lend, or to sell, or to change. Some would 
lend their hearts to God at one time, and take it 
away at another; some would sell their hearts to 
God, and say, * Oh ! I would give my heart to God, 
if he would only give me medicine to make me well.* 
Another would say, I would give my heart to God, if 
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he would only deliver me out of danger.' * * * 
There are three things I would wish you to re- 
member : — 

" * First, What is meant by giving your heart 
to God ? Second, Why should you give your heart 
to God ? Third, How should you give your heart to 
God ? I think you can give me a reason why you 
should give yoiu- heart to God. This God has given 
us his heart,' and I think he said also, * he has 
given us his hands, to keep us from danger ; he has 
given us his eyes, to ***** 

he has given us his ears to listen to our prayers. 
God is more ready to hear us than we are to ask 
him. I don't know how many dangers might come 
to you if God did not take care of you. If you were 
going across the road you might be run over, if God 
did not lay his hands upon you. 

" * God pitied you and me when we were young, 
and when we were naughty. Do you know what pity 
means? Suppose you were to meet an old man 
shivering, who was very hungry, and perhaps had no 
bed to lie upon : you would wish, perhaps, that it 
was in your power to relieve that man. Do you 
remember about the father who was burnt in going 
to look for a child when his house was in flames? 
He saw that there was one child wanting, and he 
rushed through the fire and smoke to look for the 
child, but he could not find it. It had been pre- 
served by somebody else. The fire had increased ; 
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the Stairs had given way, and the father had perished 
in the flames. This father's love was not so great 
as that of Jesus for you : perhaps he would not have 
gone up-stairs to look for the child had he known he 
would have perished. Jesus, when he came into the 
world, knew that he would he spit upon, and mocked, 
and put to death.' "***** 

At the time Eliza heard this discourse, she was 
only two months more than eight years of age, and 
there is a child-like simplicity in her account of it. 
But is there not a manifest understanding of the 
suhject she had heen listening to ? and may we not 
hope she felt a personal interest in the subject? 
The language she uses is that of a child. But the 
child evidently believes there is a God, and feels 
she has a heart, and acknowledges the justice, yea, 
the goodness, of God's request, " Give me thine 
heart." Even then Eliza had given her heart to God ! 

I am informed, however, that on the first Sunday 
of the following year, when the same clergyman 
delivered his farewell sermon to the congregation of 
Christ Chapel, Eliza was present, and thought she 
received a greater benefit than ever she had done 
before. Mr. Moore chose for his text 2 Cor. vi. 
1, 2. This sermon, entitled "The accepted Time," 
was subsequently published by request. It is not 
only characterised by much talent, but by a very 
argumentative and forcible elucidation of funda- 
mental, though disputed, points of christian doctrine. 
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I feel convinced that, in order to its having been 
either well understood or duly appreciated, there must 
have been veiy close attention, and no small amount 
of correct christian knowledge, on the part of the 
hearers of this sermon. It seems to me to soar 
high above the capacities of children ; and yet, after 
a lapse of £ve or six years, without having seen the 
printed copy, or heard it made the topic of con- 
versation, Eliza told her mamma that to that sermon 
she could trace some of her deepest and most per- 
manent religious impressions. To herself it brought 
an accepted time, and a day of salvation. She dis- 
tinctly remembered the text, the subject, and the 
way in which it was treated. And this is now re- 
corded to the praise of the gloiy of God's grace (for 
He worketh when and how He pleaseth), as well as 
an additional testimony to the knowledge and abilities 
that rendered Eliza Graeme so superior to her years. 

The grace of God works wonderfully. It is a 
secret work, but it is efl&cacious, whether in the 
hearts of old or young, of rich or poor. The blessed 
Saviour affirmed a great truth to Nicodemus, when 
he said, in reference to the new birth, of which he 
had just declared the necessity, " The wind bloweth 
where it listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, 
but canst not tell whence it cometh, or whither it 
goeth. So is every one that is bom of the Spirit." 
(John, iii. 8.) 
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This grace of the Holy Spirit illuminates the 
darkened understanding, so that eren a child, under 
its influence, is made to know the things of God, 
which the wisest of men, in their natural condition, 
are unahle to comprehend. This grace also purifies 
the heart from the pollutions of sin, and elevates the 
affecti(His, and regulates the thoughts. Thus we 
find the Apostle Paul writing to Titus : — " The 
grace of Grod, that hringeth salvation, hath appeared 
to all men, teaching us, that denying ungodliness 
and worldly lusts, we should live soberly, right- 
eously, and godly, in this present world ; looking 
for that blessed hope, and the glorious appearing of 
the great God, and our Saviour Jesus Christ : who 
gave himself for us, that he might redeem us from 
all iniquity, and purify unto himself a peculiar people, 
zealous of good works." (Tit. ii. 11-14.) 

Those who have already received grace are urged 
by the Apostle Peter ** to grow in grace." (2 Epistle, 
iii. 18.) He who has begun the good work will carry 
it on ; but we must use the means. As an opera- 
tion of the divine Husbandman, grace is compared 
to the growth of com, " first the blade, then the 
ear, after that the full com in the ear.'* (Mark, iv. 
26, 28.) The same idea of progress is expressed by 
the Apostle John, under a different metaphor. He 
addresses the believers in Christ by the various 
appellations of " little children," " young men,*' 
and *' fathers.*' But whether it be in the germ or 
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in the ripened seed, in its commencement or in its 
maturity, grace is wholly of God ; and he knows no 
difficulties. With him all things are possible. He 
works as easily and as eflPectually in the heart of 
one sinner as of another. In an instant he can 
strike the proud blasphemer and persecutor to the 
ground, and raise him up an humble, penitent, and 
devoted christian. Or, by the indwelling of his 
Spirit, giving life, and light, and love, he gradually 
moulds the little child into the image and likeness of 
Christ. Grace in the heart will always manifest its 
sanctifying power in outward acts. The sinner be- 
comes a saint. And if the mellowed and abiindant 
fruits of righteousness, by which the aged christian 
adorns the Gospel, give glory to the God of his. sal- 
vation ; surely it will also be felt that nothing more 
beautifully displays the loving condescension of God, 
or the exceeding riches of his grace, than a holy child. 
There is a peculiar loveliness in youthful piety. 

" Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 
Of pure and heavenly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit." 

To call children " little innocents,'' is to deny the 
doctrine of original sin. If they are innocent, whence 
their suflferings and death ? The Bible says, " All 
have sinned and come short of the glory of God ;" 
and, ** Death passes upon all men, for that all have 
sinned." But God can, and often does, make sinful 
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children holy. And to ridicule, as some people do, 
the very idea of a child heing bom of the Spirit, 
and taught of God, and brought to the fiEiith of 
Christ Jesus for salvation, even in early youth, is 
derogatory to the sovereignty of divine grace. There 
is only one way of salvation. If children are to be 
saved, they must be sanctified. And who dare say 
that God should not save and sanctify little children, 
as well as men and women of all ages ? 

God our Creator has so constituted us that chil- 
dren are felt to be special objects of endearing 
interest, and of anxious hope. And, independ- 
ently of many scriptural statements which concern 
the young, there is given to us the strongest assur- 
ance that God himself regards them with peculiar 
interest, in the marvellous and mysterious fact, that 
when, for the accomplishment of our salvation, the 
Son of God assumed human nature — when the 
eternal Word was made flesh — he passed through 
the various stages of infancy, and childhood, and 
youth, before as man he entered publicly on the 
great work for which he came into the world. This 
is a mysterious, but delightful, part of the great 
mystery of the Incarnation. The Son of God was 
bom a babe at Bethlehem. As a helpless babe he 
became an object of intensest interest, as well of the 
most grateful adoration. And when this wondrous 
babe grew up to manhood, he himself expressed the 
4ienderest feelings toward the young. We read in 
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the Gospel history, — "And they brought young 
children to him, that he should touch them: and 
his disciples rebuked those that brought them. But, 
when Jesus saw it, he was much displeased, and said 
unto them, Suffer the little children to come unto 
me, and forbid them not : for of such is the kingdom 
of God. Verily I say imto you. Whosoever shall not 
receive the kingdom of God as a little child, he shall 
not enter therein. And he took them up in his 
arms, put his hands upon them, and blessed them.*' 
(Mark, x. 13-16.) 

Jesus, it is here said, " was much displeased." 
On another occasion we read that " He looked round 
about on them with anger." (Mark, iii. 5.) 

It was the unbelieving and opposing Jews who 
excited his anger, " being grieved for the hardness 
of their hearts." But it is only when his disciples 
attempted to keep little children away from him, 
that Jesus was much displeased. What an idea this 
conveys to our minds of the high estimation in which 
he held little children, and of the warm affection he 
felt for them ! 

Indeed, how overwhelming is this exhibition of 
Divine condescension, compassion, and love ! Truly, 
children are not beneath the notice of God. What 
a scene is here presented to us ! The incarnate 
God, with a child in his arms, clasping it to his 
bosom, laying his hand upon it, and breathing upon 
it his heavenly blessing ! Here is the sweetest con- 
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eolation to all parents ! Here is the strongest en> 
couragement to bring all children to Jesus I Here 
is a well-founded hope that, even for them, insignifi- 
cant as they appear to be, there is a place prepared 
in the kingdom of heaven. 

Touth is the spring-time of life, and all of us are 
susceptible of the charms of spring. Chasing awaj 
the dreary, sterile winter, spring cheers us with re- 
newed vegetation, — with returning verdure. It is 
emphatically the season of promise and of hope. 
Summer is luxuriant with its full-blown variegated 
flowers, and autumn brings its plenteous stores of 
ripened fruits. But there is a joyful liveliness in 
the sunny spring, in which all nature, animate and 
inanimate, rational and irrational, participates. Its 
genial sunshine, its woodland music, its balmy 
breezes, its tender grass, its delicate foliage, its 
opening buds, and its early blossoms, possess a 
beauty peculiar to themselves, which makes them 
ever welcome, whilst at the same time they give the 
promise, and warrant the hope, of more substantial 
blessings in their season. They are dear to us, as 
harbingers of good things to come. 

And thus it is with children. They are all ani- 
mation. We watch their movements with delight ; 
And even their ignorance, and simplicity, and help- 
lessness, endear them to us the more. They inspire 
us with many hopes respecting a distant future, but 
not unmixed with many fears. We flatter ourselves 

D 
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they give us early promise of great talent, or great 
excellence, or great something else, and yet we 
cannot divest ourselves of constant anxiety ahout 
them. Their powers of mind and body have not 
attained maturity. Their characters are not yet 
developed. They are only like the lovely buds and 
blossoms of spring, which so often are nipped by the 
nocturnal frosts, or blighted by the pelting storm. 
Alas ! how many are cut off by the dire diseases 
incident to youth ! Their bright, but brief career, 
terminates in an early grave. And, alas ! of those 
who are spared to manhood, how many live to 
frustrate the promises and disappoint the hopes to 
which their childhood gave rise ! Many parents 
find cause to weep and mourn more bitterly for the 
children who are left than for those who have been 
prematurely taken away. 

Children are all tainted with original sin; and 
although their bodies are mortal, their souls are 
immortal. Children, so soon as reason and con* 
science begin to exercise their legitimate sway, 
become responsible to the God who made them. 
Children, as well as adults, are sinful, immortal, 
rational, and responsible beings. These are awfully 
solemn considerations, which ought to have a mighty 
influence for good on all who have the care for them* 
The thought will frequently force itself on parents 
•and guardians, — If children are spared to grow up to 
inanhood, what kind of lives wiU they spend an earth f 
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Or, if death should at an early period shorten their 
present existence, where shall they spend eternity? 
Now, we may indeed gaze on them with fond delight 
as lovely buds and blossoms ; but nothing else than 
the grace of God in Christ Jesus can secure their 
entrance, by the gate of death, into the world of 
i)lissful spirits ; or clothe them with " the beauties 
of holiness " as they advance in years ; or, at a good 
old age, cause them to ** abound in all the fruits of 
righteousness which are by Jesus Christ to the glory 
und praise of God." 

Eliza Graeme, in her early youth, was as lovely a 
bud as parents could desire to rear. She was lovely 
in her person, and lovely in her dispositions, and 
lovely in her deportment.. She was diligently trained 
for God. She was also evidently taught of God. 
The means were used. The blessing was not with- 
held. She was, however, only a hud. But, whether 
we contemplate her natural talents and amiability, 
or the gifts and graces of the Spirit, which so early 
showed themselves in her character, it will not be 
too much to say that she was a bud of pbomise. 
Whether Eliza's life on earth might be long or short, 
there was a cheering expectation that, living in the 
faith of Christ Jesus, she would glorify God by 
bearing much fruit; and, still more, there was the 
animating hope, that when death did take her hence, 
she would commence the better life which shaU 
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never end, and wear the crown of rigliteousness 
which fadeth not away. 

" If the Spirit of him that raised up Jesus from 
the dead dwell in you, he that raised up Chnst 
from the dead shall also quicken your mortal bodies, 
by his Spirit which dwelleth in you." 

" For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, 
they are the sons of God." 

" And if children, then heirs ; heirs of God, and 
joint-heirs with Christ : if so be that we suffer with 
him, that We may be also glorified together." — 
Rom. viii. ll, 14, 17, 



PART II. 



HEK ADVANCED YOUTH. 

In the spring of 1845 the first symptoms of pulmo- 
nary disease were manifested in Eliza ; and, by the 
advice of her London physician, her parents brought 
her to Torquay for a few months, in the hope she 
might derive a benefit from the mildness of the 
Devonshire climate. 

It was at this time I made the acquaintance of 
Mr. and Mrs. Graeme and their interesting child. 
And well do I remember the impressions produced 
on my own mind by the first visit I paid at their 
lodging. Eliza was sitting on a little low chair, 
with a table of corresponding dimensions at her side, 
on which lay her books and her work. These arti- 
cles, I afterwards learnt, were always carried about 
with her from place to place, to secure a comfort 
which might not easily have been obtained in lodging- 
houses. The smallness of her figure led me to 
regard her as a good deal younger than she really 
was, and added increased interest to her remarkably 
pleasing and intelligent countenance. There was 
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something very peculiar in the play of her bright 
black eyes, which affected every feature of her face, 
and, in an immistakeable manner, indicated her 
inward emotions. I was at once attracted by her 
very engaging appearance, and sat near to her ; and 
in the course of conversation I observed with what 
attention she listened, and how quickly her expres- 
sion of countenance changed with the varied topics 
propounded to her. Tt was an unusual thing to 
witness such dignified composure, or such solemn 
pensiveness, or such subdued pleasure, in so young a 
person. Indeed, I thought I never in my life had 
seen any human being who looked so imearthly. 
During that first visit she seemed to me like 
some angelic visitant from the better world. And 
from that day, when speaking of her to other 
people, I was wont to call her, " that dear little 
angel." 

At first I felt disposed to speak with her in a 
childish way ; but it soon became apparent that the 
growth of her body was altogether disproportionate 
to the development of her mind. It did, however, 
surprise me to learn from her mamma that Eliza, at 
this time, had entered on her tenth year. And yet, 
after repeated interviews, and a more intimate ac- 
quaintance, when I knew the books she had read 
and was reading, and had opportunity to judge of the 
amount and correctness of her general knowledge, 
and to mark the matured sedateness of her manners, 
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she appeared to be advanced beyond her years, not- 
withstanding her diminutive size. 

Mr. and Mrs. Graeme had left their other children 
in London, under the care of Miss Scott, the kind 
aunt, who has ever act.ed like a second mother to 
them all. Eliza from her birth had always been an 
object of special afTection, but at present she was 
almost the exclusive concern of her parents. Their 
time, their thoughts, their affections, were devoted to 
this child. They watched her by night and by day ; 
and never for a moment was she left alone. Every 
day, if the weather permitted, Eliza was wheeled out 
in a Bath-chair, the father usually attending on the 
one side, and the mother on the other. This affecting 
little group roused the sympathy of many passers-by. 
I have since been told by people who knew nothing 
of the family, not even their name, how much they 
were attracted by the appearance of the lovely child, 
and by the careworn, anxious looks of the affection- 
ate parents. On coming to a nice dry and sunny 
piece of road, they would be sometimes seen to lift 
the child out of the chair, gently walk her up and 
down, and then lift her into the chair again. Inci- 
dents of this kind, which are not of imfrequent 
occurrence at Torquay, come home to one's feelings 
with a melting power. And although Eliza and her 
parents were unconscious of it at the time, who can 
tell what real support and consolation might have been 
received by these afflicted ones from the silent sym- 
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pathy and prayers of many other parents : some, 
perhaps, hecause their own ofifepring were enjoying 
health ; others, hecause there was pining sickness 
in their families ; and others, again, hecaose their 
hearts were hleeding for the recent loss of some 
much-loved son or daughter. Sympathy is one of 
those secret and mysterious ties hy which the human 
family is hound together. What an interest it gives 
us in the afflictions of others ! And how soothing 
is the sympathy of others to the afflicted ! The 
mere sight of sufiFering or of sorrow often does our- 
selves good, and prepares us, in the hand of God, for 
doing good to others around us. The wisest of men 
has said, " It is hotter to go to the house of mourn- 
ing than to go to the house of feasting : " " Sorrow is 
hotter than laughter:** "The heart of the wise is 
in the house of mourning." (Eccles. vii. 2, 3, 4.) 

As often as circumstances permitted, I spent an 
hour or half an hour with Eliza ; hut, having pre- 
served no written memoranda, it is now impossihle 
to detail the different topics on which we conversed. 
She was not in the least degree shy, hut neitier was 
she communicative. In general, I recollect the evi- 
dent delight she felt in speaking of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, of his love to poor sinners, and of his 
wondrous condescension to little children. Whenever 
serious suhjects were introduced she listened with a 
devoutness such as is seldom manifested hy youth. 
And eveiy visit I paid the dear child endeared her- 
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self more and more to my heart, whilst at the same 
time my intimacy with her fond parents ripened into 
a fixed and affectionate friendship. 

It was only in the previous January that Eliza 
had heard that sermon in Christ Chapel which im- 
pressed her so deeply that years afterwards she 
looked hack to these impressions as the very turning- 
point in her life — the time when she accepted of 
Christ as her Saviour. Nor is it improhahle that, 
hy means of that earnest and faithful discourse, the 
Holy Spirit led her to clearer views of gospel truths, 
or deepened her convictions of sin, or strengthened 
her in the faith of Christ. But still the evidence is 
ample and satisfactory, that for years hefore then 
she had heen a partaker of renewing and sanctify- 
ing grace. It might he difficult to say when it was 
that the Holy Ghost hegan his quickening work in 
her inmost soul. At all events, without any know- 
ledge on my part of her past religious experience, I 
found good cause to helieve that she was a child 
taught of God, and was constrained to love her as a 
little sister in the Lord. The mother's pious and 
painstaking instructions had not heen in vain. Her 
ceaseless and importunate prayers had already heen 
graciously heard, so far, at least, as the spiritual con- 
dition of this delicate child was concerned. 

Torquay appeared to agree with Eliza. The dis- 
ease made no progress, and she gained a little 
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strengtii. She went to Sandgate for the summer, 
but, at the commencement of winter, Mr. Grseme 
returned to Torqimy with all his family. I found 
my young friend looking as interesting and lovely as 
ever, but still extremely delicate, * 

In my own house there is a weekly meeting 
during the winter season for prayer and scripture 
exposition. That season, at the request of a number 
of christian friends, the subjects expounded were all 
prophetical. Mr. and Mrs. Graeme were very regular 
in their attendance, and always, when her health or 
the weather permitted, Eliza also came with her 
aunt. Seated on her own little chair at her mamma's 
side, the only young person present, she was a very 
interesting object. No one of all the company joined 
more devoutly in the service, or paid closer attention 
to the exposition. She was evidently impressed with 
a conviction of the vast importance and deep so- 
lemnity of those topics which unfulfilled prophecy 
reveals to our faith and hope. From this time she 
realised the glorious appearing of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ, with all its accompanying cir- 
cumstances, as an event certainly to take place, and 
probably at no distant period. She now began to 
make prophecy a subject of study, and of careful 
scriptural examination. And seldom has any ma- 
tured christian received " the blessed hope " of seeing 
the Lord as he is, and of being like him, and of 
being with him, with more child-like simplicity of 
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fiedth than Eliza did. It was a singularly striking 
speech she made to her beloved aunt the day before 
her death. On presenting her with her hymn-book, 
and directing her to some favourite hymns, she 
sweetly said, " If you are alive when the Lord comes, 
you will see me with him." 

This doctrine of the second advent is eminently 
practical. When St. Peter treats of the certain ap- 
proach of the day of the Lord, and of the fiery judg- 
ments by which the earth and the works of men 
thereon are to be dissolved, to prepare for " the new 
heavens and the new earth, wherein dwelleth right- 
eousness," he makes a powerful application of the 
subject to the christians to whom his epistle is 
addressed : " What manner of persons ought ye to 
be in all holy conversation and godliness ! " (1 Pet. 
iii. 11.) And as I know, not merely from the memo- 
rable words she said to her aimt, but chiefly from 
repeated conversations with her, and from the way 
in which this solemn subject was introduced into 
various of her Bible-class exercises, that Eliza still 
held fast " the blessed hope," and would not let it 
go ; so I cannot but feel assured that it was a means 
for carrying forward her personal holiness. The 
apostle John, after saying, "We know that, when he 
shall appear, we shall be like him, for we shall see 
him as he is," emphatically adds, " And every man 
that hath this hope in him purifieth himself even as 
He is pure." (I John, iii. '3, 3.) 
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The months of winter passed quickly and plea- 
santly away. Eliza had no serious illness, but her 
general delicacy continued, and the fatal malady stiU 
lurked in her lungs. The great object of her medical 
attendant was to brace her constitution, and, there- 
fore, she was as much in the open air as the state of 
the weather from day to day permitted. Eliza was 
frequently seen mounted on a little pony, with some 
person walking at her side. She greatly enjoyed 
horseback exercise, and was, to use the language of 
a friend who knew her weU, " as bold on her horse 
as the most experienced himtsman." This remark, 
however, rather applied to a subsequent period of 
her life, when she was older and stronger. Mrs. 
Graeme has also informed me, that no one could 
have seen Eliza riding by her dear papa*s side in 
Hyde Park without feeling how thoroughly she was 
enjoying herself. But it deserves to be mentioned, 
that this dear, afflicted child, was naturally buoyant 
and joyous — full of vivacity, with great strength of 
character. Had not the Lord laid his chastening 
hand upon her, she would have excelled in the harm- 
less amusements and pleasures of children, and like- 
wise in many of those accomplishments which the 
world values and admires, for which she had a taste. 
Under these circumstances, the trial to which her 
sickness and debility subjected her was all the 
greater, whilst her patient and uncomplaining spirit 
was the more remarkable. And when adverting to 
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£liza*s taste and capacity for certain pleasures and 
pursuits, the Mend already referred to mates, in a 
letter to me, the following instructive observations : 
** If you saw the smile of sweet acquiescence, and 
heard the cordial recognition of God's * wisdom and 
prudence* in withholding from her such enjoyments, 
lest she should have been drawn into the world's 
vortex, you would have indeed felt that, if any could 
say, * Thy will he done,' she more." 

During that season my intercourse with Mr, 
Graeme's family was frequent; and many oppor- 
tunities were afforded me of praying with Eliza, and 
of conversing with her about " the glorious gospel of 
the blessed God." On these occasions her counte- 
nance beamed with so much true happiness as to 
warrant the conviction that she fully appreciated its 
wondrous blessings, and inwardly experienced the 
power of its divine consolations. I recollect dining 
one evening with the family, and, on going to the 
drawing-room after dinner, Mr. Graeme said to Eliza, 

" Now, you had better bring your texts to Mr. P ; 

I am sure he will gladly remove your difficulties." 
The dear child then, with the Bible in her hand, 
turned to several passages, of which she requested 
explanations. This she continued frequently to do 
on future occasions. Early in the evening we had 
family prayers, with a little scripture exposition, that 
Eliza might remain. In such exercises she had real 
enjoyment. But still she was fieir from being com- 
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municatiYe. Nevertheless it was always pleasant to 
sit and talk with her, for she loved the Saviour 
much, and was evidently pleased in giving her assent 
to questions put to her on points either of doctrine 
or experience. 

The family left Torquay in May 1846 ; and, after 
remaining a few weeks in London, proceeded on a 
visit to their friends in Scotland. Eliza greatly 
enjoyed herself on this journey. She had a taste 
for the heauties of nature, and had grace also to see 
the goodness and glory of God reflected in his works^ 
So it is easy to imagine the gratification she felt in 
various little excursions into different parts of the 
Highlands. But the northern aii? was too keen for 
her. Her health hegan to decline. And her parents, 
on hringing her back to London for consultation, 
were strongly advised by their physician to take her 
to Italy for the ensuing season. 

Early in October, Mr. Graeme took the whole 
family to Paris ; and after remaining there for about 
a month. Miss Scott, with the younger children, re- 
turned to London : but Mr. and Mrs. Graeme, with 
their much-loved Eliza, went on to Pisa. 

When leaving London for the Continent, an event 
occurred which at the time was considered to be 
very untoward, but afterwards proved to be a great 
mercy. On reaching the railway station, they had 
the mortification to see that the evening train for 
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Brighton, with the passengers for Dieppe, had just 
started. This circumstance necessarily put the 
family party to no small incouYenience, and caused 
a good deal of grumbling. But they learned at 
Brighton the next evening that the steam-boat by 
which they had proposed going to France, after 
being tossed about all night in the Channel with a 
strong contrary wind, had been put back with much 
injury. And now their impatient grumbling was 
changed into adoring gratitude to their heavenly 
guide and protector. Alluding to this escape from 
the storm, Mrs. Graeme remarks : " In the delicate 
state of our beloved child's health, we hardly knew 
what efiFect such a boisterous night at sea might have 
had upon her, had she been exposed to it. But He, 
in whom she trusted, was ordering every step of her 
way." 

Soon after her arrival at Pisa,. Eliza had an 
attack of illness, from which^ however, she easily 
recovered, and afterwards was so uncommonly well 
as to be able to prosecute her education with some 
degree of vigour. She took lessons in music, as 
likewise in the French and Italian languages, and 
made considerable progress. This could not fEtil 
affording gratification to a young person so apt to 
learn, but whose opportunities of learning had been 
so constantly interrupted or circumscribed by bodily 
weakness. At the same time, she was in nowise 
neglectful of "the good part" she had already 
chosen. Eternal salvation was still regarded by her 
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as ''the one thing needful," in comparison with 
which all other acquisitions are quite subordinate. 
And amidst the combined and ensnaring influences 
of improved health and Italian blandishments, it is 
delightful to know that, like Maiy of Bethany, 
Eliza continued to sit at the feet of Jesus. He 
was " the great teacher" whom she preferred to all 
others ; for it was only under His tuition that she 
learned to be safe, and wise, and holy, and happy 
for eternity. 

But ere long these sunny days were overcast with 
black and threatening clouds. Affliction came upon 
Eliza in a new and unexpected form. She was again 
reminded that this earth was not her rest. First, 
her papa was severely attacked with his old malady, 
and quite laid aside. Then her mamma was confined 
to her bed with a most alarming and dangerous 
illness. Thus at one and the same time, in a foreign 
country, and amongst strangers, this dear, delicate, 
and very helpless child, was deprived of the never- 
ceasing attentions of both her affectionately devoted 
parents. Truly the trial was great. But in the 
midst of judgments the Lord remembers mercy ; and 
it is when afflictions abound that He causes conso- 
lations also to abound. 

** Te fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head." 

Eliza had now an opportunity, in some measure, to 
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tdtum the care and kitidheiid her parehts had foir so 
inany y^ts bestowed on hetself. 8he gladly showed 
hieir grisiteful affection in. this season of " great and 
bore trouble." She made exertion to control het 
fewn feelings, and alternately visited the sick cham- 
bers 6f her papa and mamma, trying, like a littli) 
heavenly messenger, to carry wbrdd of coinfort to 
their tninds. And Mrs. Graeme says, " I cannot 
express to you the comfort she wAs to ttie duritig 
that Serious illness." * * ♦ "With her own 
peculiar, gentle manner, she would rest upon my bed 
(I was not able to speak to her) and repeat to me 
now and then some of her choice texts— sometimes 
verses of a hymn." The fathe)r is not here to record 
his reminiscences of these dark and cloudy days, 
when he had reason to fear that his beloved partner 
would be suddenly taken from hinl, and that perhaps 
he too might soon follow, leaving behind them the 
darling child who was the object of their most anxioud 
Solicitude, a solitary orphan, and far distant from all 
the friends and relatives who wotild care for her. 
But without doubt, when he saw Eliza at his bedside, 
aiid heaxd her, like a ministering angel, comforting 
him with the comforts wherewith she herself had 
often been comforted of God, he would feel that 
"showers of blessings" were coming out of these 
impending clouds. The many sad and painful 
thoughts which must have passed through the minds 
of each of the parents respecting their beloved Eliza 

B 
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were not unaccompanied with cheering assurances 
that, should she he deprived of their protection, she 
had a Father in heaven who would never leave her 
nor forsake her. But in great mercy hoth Mr. and 
Mrs. GrsBme were restored to health, and Eliza 
sustained no injury from her anxiety on their hehalf. 
They were all spared to one another ; and, in pon- 
dering over this afflictive dispensation and the deal- 
ings of the Lord with them, they felt how applicahle 
were the words of our hest christian poet to their 
own case : — 

'* Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face." 

During the time of her parents' recovery, when 
£liza attended divine service at the English Chapel, 
she was more than usually attentiv€( to the discourse 
that was delivered, in order that she might hring 
home as much of it as possible to her parents. And 
I have heard that one Sunday, as she happened to 
sit heside the wife of an Irish Bishop, who also was 
wintering at Pisa, so close was Eliza's attention, 
and so much did it strike this lady, that she said to 
the child after the service was over, "I am sure 
you will carry the whole of that sermon to your 
mamma." 

God himself, reconciled to us in Christ Jesus, 
is the fountain-head of all true consolation to the 
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afflicted. But he is pleased to send forth its re- 
freshing streams through a great variety of channels; 
Sometimes a passage of his holy word will be 
powerfully brought to the remembrance of his tried 
and suffering people, as they silently meditate on 
their beds of sickness : or a few verses may be read 
by some attendant at their bedside, from that won- 
drous store-house of ** great and precious promises," 
which God will bless. At one time a minister of 
Christ may come to visit them, " in the fulness of 
the blessing of the gospel of peace." At another 
time a private christian friend, with the living voice 
of love, or a book of human composition, may be the 
instrument employed by God. And consolation 
amid trial and distress is always sweet and welcome, 
come through whatever channel it may. But to 
afflicted parents, the balm of divine consolation is 
sweetest of all, and doubly welcome, when adminis- 
tered to them by their own sanctified children. And 
on this occasion of complicated affliction, Mr. and 
Mrs. Graeme enjoyed the great happiness of having 
for their comforter their own beloved Eliza. 

During that season at Pisa, Mr. and Mrs. Graeme 
had the pleasure of occasional intercourse with the 
Bishop of Ossory and Mrs. O'Brien, who appeared 
to be interested in Eliza ; and the English chaplain 

also, the Kev. Green, sometimes visited them. 

He was much delighted with Eliza's Scriptural 
knowledge. One day she spoke to him about 2 Kings, 
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xviii., wiiere Hezekiah is so honourably mentioned 
'-^** He did that which was right in the sight 
%{ the Lbrd ; " also, " He tnisted in the Lord God 
bf Isrd^l ; so that after hiim was none like him 
ktiaong ^1 ^he kin'g^ of Judah, nor any that were 
Wore hitai." (Ver. 3-5.) Ahd yet ii is recorded of 
'iMs same good king, " When Sennacherib, the king 
of Assyria, came lip against all the fenced cities of 
Juddi, and took them,*' that *' Hezekiah gave him 
all the silver that was found in the house of the 
Lord, and in the treasures of the king's house. At 
that time did Hezekiah cut off the gold from the 
doors of the temple of the Lord, and from the pillars 
Which he had overlaid, and gave it to the king of 
Assyria." (Ver. 13, 16, 16.) Eliza could not reconcile 
the two statements ; for, in her opinion, the king of 
Judah, if he were so good a man, should have trusted 
in the Lord to deliver him, and not have bought off 
the king of Assyria with gold taken from the 
temple. This little incident furnishes a specimen 
of the thoughtful intelligence with which she read 
her Bible, and likewise of her idea of that perfect 
security which belongs to those who really put their 
trust in " the Lord God of Israel." 

iSliza was foiid of dnimals. One of her favourites 
for many years was a handsome paraquet, whicli 
was honoured with a place in a picture beside its 
little mistress. And the squirrel, which the artist 
has tastefully introduced into the portrait of Eliza 
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prefixed to this Memoir, was another of her pets. 
This little animal, to which she gave the name of 
Tommy Toy, had heen caught and tamed for her 
by her elder brother. For his sake, as much as for 
its rapid movements and amusing tricks, it accom- 
panied her everywhere. She had it at Torquay, and 
it went also to Italy. But there it died. I have 
seen a letter from Eliza to her aunt, intimating the 
sorrowful intelligence; and Mrs. GrsBme says, " Many, 
many were the tears shed over little Tommy." * 

A lady and gentleman from Devonshire spent 
part of the same winter at Pisa, but left it before 
Mrs. Graeme had become so very ill. They had not 
the opportunity of seeing how Eliza felt and acted 
on that trying occasion, but they are now at Tor- 
quay, and have favoured me with 

" A few Recollections of the late Miss Eliza Chrisme, 

while at Pisa, 

" When we first became acquainted with our sweet young 
friend, Eliza Graeme, she was a very prepossessing little 
girl of eleven years of age. Though short for her years, yet 
her countenance could not but impress from, its brightness 
and sweetness, united to a manner at once calm, unaffected, 
and bespeaking self-control, and a susceptibility of kindness 
not commonly found in one so young. Early disease had 
already painted her then round chdbk, and given a lustre to 
that eye, which seemed to speak of short endurance here 
below ! Even at this time her tender mind derived its chief 
delight, I believe, from the Scriptures, and all that tended 
to devotion ; and this seemed to exhibit itself in a fulfilment 
of her daUy duties, sudh as obedience to her parents, ft 
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willingness to pursue her various studies, and a winning 
gentleness to all around her. In her pastimes there were a 
singular neatness and tendency to lady-like tastes, and her 
great kindness towards animals shone in her unremitting 
and fostering care of a pretty squirrel, which largely requited 
her by its evident fondness of, and playful familiarity with 
her ; and when this little favourite died, unexpectedly, her 
calm submission to the loss of her pet was very striking, 
and seemed to soothe her disappointment. 

**She always received her friends with a glowing smile, 
expressive of courteousness, good temper, and gratitude for 
any attempt to increase her pleasures or comforts, whilst 
unobtrusiveness was a conspicuous feature in her manner : 
all these qualities appeared to form the germ of that unusued 
sweetness which so eminently graced her subsequent youth, 
and shed such a refinement over her whole person, demean- 
our, and character." 

The bright sky and sweet sunshine of Italy proved 
to be essentially serviceable to Eliza in a sanitary 
point of view. Her health improved during the 
winter. But as some domestic matters required Mr. 
Grasme's presence in England, the residence at Pisa 
was too short to be of permanent benefit. 

Mr. and Mrs. Graeme having recovered from the 
iljnesses under which they had laboured, left Pisa 
with Eliza in the month of May, which was quite too 
early. In travelling through France they encoun- 
tered extremely cold Veather in some places, which 
much affected Eliza, and brought back her cough ; 
and on reaching London she was pronounced by her 
medical attendants to be no better, but perhaps worse, 
than when she went away. 
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This professional opinion of Eliza's case was very 
disappointing to the parents, and induced them to 
abandon all idea of continuing to reside in London. 
Mr. Graeme accordingly gave up his house in St. 
John's Wood, and engaged a commodious and well- 
situated residence at Torquay. But he took his now 
happily united family to their old summer quarters 
at Sandgate, where they enjoyed the refreshing sea- 
breezes, and also the public ministry and private 
society of their kind and tried friend, the Rev. R. G. 
Greene. 

During this last sojourn at Sandgate, Eliza re- 
newed her attendance at the Bible-class. On pre- 
ceding seasons she had taken pleasure in waiting on 
that means of grace. Indeed, Mr. Greene has in- 
formed me that he was often surprised to see her, 
both at the church and the class, when impropitious 
weather would have excused her absence. But she 
was one of those who eagerly came to ** the wells of 
salvation," because God had excited in her heart a 
true thirsting for " the waters of life ; " and who 
believed that ** all scripture is given by inspiration 
of God, and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for 
correction, for instruction in righteousness : that the 
man of God may be perfect, thoroughly furnished 
unto all good works." 

At the beginning of October, 1847, Eliza, with 
the three younger children, were removed to Devon- 
shire, under the care of their afifectionate aunt. Mr. 
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GnBme ws^ sufifeiing frop) a renewed attack of his 
ipaladj, and some weeks elapsed before he and Mis. 
(rrepme were able to join the other? ^t Torquay. 

Of date the ISth of October, a letter from her 
papa has been found among Eliza's papers ; but it is 
much to be regretted that her letters to him haye ^ot 
b^^ preserved. He says, — r 

" I feel much obliged, my very dear little giri, for your 
affectionate attention in writing to ns so often; and the 
oheerM ptyle of your letters interests and amnses as. 

" I sent Toby, as I think he is an intelligent animal, ond 
will divert you. It is not so easy to get a spaniel of King 
Charles's breed, who is at the same time active and hand- 
8<»ne. They are often so tat that they will not stir mnch 
beyond the house, and require the attendance of something 
like a sick-nurs6. I am now so light of foot, that when 
mamma was at the drawing-room window, looking earnestly 
at Mackenzie and Toby stepping into the cab to go to Tor- 
quay, I walked across the room without her perceiving me, 
and began barking into her ear. She could h^dly have 
supposed that Toby had suddenly returned upon her, but 
she was certainly very much frightened. 

" We were driving the other day in Hyde Park, close to 
the Serpentine river, when we saw a crowd running, and, 
shortly after, a boat rowing fast to the shore. We reached 
the point about the same moment that the boat did. A 
female was taken out, and carried across the road, close to 
our carriage, in the arms of two men, to the Humane So- 
ciety's receiving-room, where every exertion is made by rub- 
bing, and blankets, and other means, to recover drowned 
persons. We did not see her face, but, judging from her 
slender legs and figure, thought she must have been a girl 
of about thirteen. She soon revived ; and upon inquiring, 
two or three days afterwards, we found that she was a 
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yoman of forty-six, and that she had deliberately thrown her- 
self off from the bridge, on account of her being destitute. 
She was sent to the workhouse, where, it is to be hoped, the 
poor creature may be put into the way of being preserved 
^m starvatian, and that she will be made sensible of the 
sin of attempting to take away her own life. 

" I must now tell you of £ui ingenious device of Prior's. 
The bell in my bedroom had no pull to it, and I told him to 
request the landlady to put up a bell-puU. Instead of that, 
he himself fastened a string to the wires, apd, as a substir 
tute for a tassel to the bell-pull, he attached a delicious 
bunch of grapes, which mamma had bought and wished to 
be himg up. Tou may suppose I very much approved the 
pattern of the tassel, and that I never rang the bell without 
gratifying my taste, till the string was left without a tassel. 
But I am getting too well to indulge in such luxuries now, and 
am looking (^l for medlars and such-like economical fruits. 

*^ Mamma's and my love to you, cmd aunty, tuid M , 

and C , and R— — . Believe me, my dear Eliza, your 

Teyy affectionate papa, „ ^ g q^^u 

We may be permitted to regard the pleasantry 
Yihich pervades this letter of the papa to his " very 
dear little girl," as an intended response to what he 
calls ** the cheerful style " of her letters to him. 
^d, indeed, it is delightful to see how Eliza's 
natural liveliness was ever manifesting itself, not- 
withstanding all the restraints under which she was 
necessarily placed by continued deHcacy and disease. 
She had a quick perception of the ludicrous, and no 
one enjoyed a sally of innocent wit more than she 
did. This cheerful disposition was a great blessing 
to herself, as well as to those around her. At no 
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time, and tinder no circumstances, was she morose 
or peevish because of the privations and suflferings to 
which she was subjected. She bore them all with 
equanimity — I might say, with magnanimity. It 
was genuine piety operating upon her natural tem- 
perament that produced such blessed effects. Left 
to its own operation, her natural liveliness would 
rather have made her want of health and strength, 
and her seclusion from youthful recreations, the more 
irksome ; but her religious principles purified and 
regulated what might otherwise have degenerated 
into sinful frivolity, if not into positive discontent. 
Young people are never more mistaken than in sup- 
posing that religion is a gloomy thing, and that it 
must necessarily deprive them of the pleasures and 
enjoyments so natural to their time of life. In the 
whole history and experience of Eliza there is given 
a practical and powerful contradiction to this grand 
mistake. By faith in Christ Jesus she had peace 
with God, and a blissful assurance that all things — 
even her affictions — would work together for her 
good. Thus she was really what one is always so 
pleased to see — a happy child. If at any time she 
were not found sporting amidst the beams of a brilliant 
sunshine, sha would be reposing in the peacefulness 
of a settled calm. The moral and mental atmosphere 
m which she spent her summers and winters, and all 
the variations of her physical condition, was singu- 
larly free from dark or raging clouds. As her friend 
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and frequent pastor, the Rev. R. G. Greene, has 
beautifully remarked, in a recent letter to myself: 
" I never met a young person for whom I felt so 
great an interest, and concerning whose salvation I 
was more persuaded, and in whose presence I spent 
so much time, and yet about whom I could tell so 
few anecdotes. Her peace seemed to flow like a deep 
river; and her whole course of conduct, and of inter- 
course with others, was of the same imruffled charac- 
ter. Many, many more interesting things would be 
to tell of one who was occasionally betrayed by tem- 
per, or too buoyant spirits, into impertinencies of 
language or inconsistencies of conduct, that after- 
wards would lead the offender to confession of sins, 
to expressions of regret, and to plans and resolutions 
of future watchfulness and amendment; — all which, 
like the shadows in a picture, help by the contrast 
with the blue sky or the gleam of sunshine, to make 
an interesting variety. But her whole sky was blue ; 
and I never saw a cloud of ill-temper, or of fretful- 
ness, or of discontent, darken her brow, even when 
in pain, or when harassed by a cough that did not 
permit her to sleep." 

Eliza was now separated from her fond parents. 
No doubt this temporary separation was a trial to 
both parties. But Eliza, in her frequent letters, 
evinces not merely her vivacity, but her affection. 
She tries to cheer them — in this way still retaining 
her character of the little comforter. We also dis- 
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cover, from this correspondence, fresh proofs of her 
amiable fondness for animals, and of the reading of 
her parents to indulge this reasonable propei^ity. 
Her papa sends her a pretty little spaniel, because 
he thought him iQtelligent, and hoped he might 
divert her. But Toby did not fill the void caused by 
the death of Tommy Toy. The dog never became, 
such a pet, nor afforded so much amusement, as the 
sprightly, frisking, little squirrel, which her brother 
had caught and tamed for her. 

As the subject has been alluded to, it may be as 
well to add in this place, that Eliza's natural playful- 
ness of spirit continued with her during aU her little 
span of life, and endeared her greatly to every mem- 
ber of the family, and also to the domestics, who 
always showed a pleasure in serving her. A lady, 
alluding to a visit Eliza had been permitted to pay 
her, says, ** My dear father was charmed with her, 
and noticed with admiration the rare union of the 
joyousness of childhood and its perfect simplicity, 
with intelligence far beyond her years. I remember 
the exceeding amusement with which she told us, 
on a subsequent occasion, of her little sister being 
taken to church when a charity sermon was preached, 
and putting her tiny hand into the plate to help her- 
self to some money, supposing it was held before her 
for that purpose." 

This is an instance of the out-bursting of her in- 
nocent joculaiity, even in the presence of compara- 
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iive strahgers. And many of her subsequent letters 
to diifferettt absent members of the family, besides 
thoSe to ^Aich her pa^a refers, were written in a 
very lively strain, of which I shall only jgiVe one 
example. It belonjgs to a much later period. In 
the spring bif ld55i, it will be reniembered that ru- 
mours of a Friench invasion were very rife, and the 
whole country was roused to think of measures for 
self-defence. In Devonshire the alarm was consider- 
able, in consequence of the facilities which parts of 
the coast presented for disembarking troops; and, 
perhaps, none more so than Torbay. Just at this 
time Miss Scott had gone to London for a few days 
on business, and Eliza writes to her: "Pray, my 
aunty, do you intend to remain snug in London when 
the !Prench land on this coast? And we, poor things, 
will be left, I suppose, to their mercy, unless we can 
manage to defend ourselves with shovels and pokers, 
&c. Fancy Field-marshal the General of the Lilli- 
putians sallying out, shouldering a poker, to attack 
the invading army, while the Earl of Chatham might 
guard the entrance to Braddon's Cliff with a rake 
and spade, &c." In order to understand this little 
piece of drollery, it is only necessary to explain that 
Braddon's Cliff was the name of the house from 
whence Eliza wrote ; the man-servant was the field- 
marshal ; and the gardener, whose name was William 
Pitt, was the Earl of Chatham. 
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From early childhood, till October 1847, and 
afterwards during the weeks of her last illness, Mr. 
Greene had the best opportunities of accurately esti- 
mating Eliza's character. And his testimony as to 
the uniformity of her life, and the absence of even 
usual incidents and varieties, can be fully corrobo- 
rated by my own observation, in reference to the 
five or six years she spent at Torquay. I shall not, 
therefore, attempt to track her little history from 
day to day, nor from year to year, with chronological 
precision. It is sufiQcient to 8ay» that amidst all the 
alternations of her state of health, no expense was 
spared either to effect her recovery, were it the will 
of God, or at all events to alleviate suffering, and to 
promote her corporeal and spiritual comfort. One 
season she had the use of a pony for horseback 
exercise, when a female friend, who was a good 
equestrian, frequently rode out with her. And she 
had always the advantage of her father's carriage for 
a drive, either open or close, according as the 
weather might be. There were, also, a nice garden 
and pretty grounds attached to the house, and a con- 
servatory, too; so that she had at command that 
kind of pleasure which is connected with shrubs and 
flowers — those lovely fragments of Eden, so gra- 
ciously preserved to adorn the surface of our earth in 
spite of the curse inflicted on account of man's trans- 
gression, and to remind us of the goodness of God 
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eyen in things of very subordinate importance. It 
is true that her bodily infirmity disabled her from 
walking much about, either in the garden or the 
grounds; but the affectionate consideration of her 
parents provided her with a kind of gouty chair in 
miniature. It was an elegant little vehicle with 
large side-wheels, in which she could sit and move. 
herseK from place to place with great facility. Or, 
as often happened, the pleasure of wheeling " dear 
sissey " backwards and forwards was conferred on the 
younger children. And then within doors, every 
one was paying the most willing and ceaseless atten- 
tions to this dear invalid, in every way that could 
contribute to reUeve the tedium of so much confine- 
ment. In all these respects Eliza was favoured 
beyond many other great invalids; and it might 
naturally enough be imagined that so much indul- 
gence, during so many years, would have fostered 
selfishness and pride, and made her irritable and 
impatient. But no person could ever discern in her 
spirit or conduct the faintest traces of a spoiled child. 
And surely in this we must acknowledge the omnipo- 
tency of Divine grace. What else could have checked 
a constant and disagreeable manifestation of self- 
will, under circumstances so peculiarly favourable 
for its rank and luxuriant growth? 

When Eliza returned to Torquay, my occasional 
visits, both as a christian friend and as a pastor of 
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Christ's fldck, were, of course, resumed. But froia 
this tim6 I WAS brought ititd a ue^ and important 
coiinexion with heir, which, I am told, tended in no 
small degtlj^^, by the blessing of God, to build heir up 
in knowliedge» ih faith, and in holiness. 

In the previous wihter, On the stijggestion of a di5^ 
Christie fri'^bd who had some children from India, 
with their governess, under het 6dre, I opened a 
Bible-class on Saturdays, from twelve to btte o'clock. 
Thie design was to impart to the youiig of the middle 
ahd higher rcuiks of society that ki)tid of religious 
instiriiction which is so extensively giveti to the 
diildren of the poor in the numerous Suhday-schools 
wMch iiow happily exist throughout Our country. 
The plan met with approbation, as theire was nothing 
else of the sort in Torquay. A considerable numb^ 
of nice young people presented themselves, and the 
pleasant work of instructing them commenced. 

From the first I avoided the use of all catechisms, 
and confined myself entirely to the Holy Scriptures, 
which I still continue to do. A subject is given out 
to be proved. It ought always to be a subject of 
sufficient importance, and likewise such as may be 
proved by many texts. The children are desired, 
after having searched their Bibles for all the proofs 
they can find, to write them down, chapter and verse, 
on a slip of paper, arranged according to the order of 
the different books in the Bible. On the following 
Saturday each pupil comes prepared with a writteh 
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list of texts, and each in succession is asked to read 
a text, always avoiding what has been previously read. 
It lies with the teacher to ask questions on the verses, 
in order to ascertain how far the pupils understand 
the subject, and whether the verse, or what part of 
the verse, proves it. And should an unsuitable pass- 
age be brought forward (which may be looked for not 
unfrequently), then he must endeavour to find out 
why it had been selected, and also expledn why it 
cannot be admitted. Thus there is often as much 
real progress made in the elucidation of a Scripture 
subject when a text is read which does not prove it, 
as when the very best and most direct proofs are read. 
And the child whose mistake is exposed with com- 
bined tenderness and faithfulness, is often more 
benefited than another who gets commendation for 
a good proof. The whole exercise is an opening up 
of the word of God, and I never find it fail in keep- 
ing up the interest of the class. Every pupil, besides, 
is requested to notice the texts that are read by the 
others, and, with a pencil, to add to their own lists 
auch of them as are approved of, if they are not 
already there. In this way all the pupils are in- 
structing one another. And it perpetually happens 
that a list, which is brought to the class with, say ten» 
or fifteen, or twenty texts, is carried away with per- 
haps as many more. But as there is not time to 
hear more than one text read by one pupil, all the 
lists are left to be examined and corrected ; and ou 
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the following Saturday they are returned to the right- 
ful owners. Each Hst has the subject to be proved 
written at the top of the first page, and is subscribed 
at the end with the pupil's name, and the date. 
And whilst these exercises are found to make the 
Bible-class pleasant to the young who attend it, their 
parents and guardians all testify that the home pre* 
parations for the class furnish excellent occupation 
for any spare hours, especially on Sunday ; and gene- 
rally lead their children to study and search the Scrip- 
tures, with a far greater amount of diligence and of 
delight than they luid been formerly accustomed to do. 
As soon as the class for the winter of 1847 and 
1848 was opened, Eliza, with her two younger 
sisters, joined it. They all entered into the exercises 
with great spirit, and Eliza was, no doubt, very help- 
ful to her sisters at home. The subjects for proof 
that season were the attributes or perfections of God. 
For instance, the subject one week was, " God is 
omnipotent;" and the next week, "Jesus Christ is 
omnipotent." This plan not only exhibited the 
Scriptural character of the One living and true God, 
but it brought out in a clear and forcible manner the 
essential Deity of our blessed Saviour. So great 
was the diligence and success of Eliza in her search 
for proofs, that her hsts sometimes extended to thirty 
or forty different passages, and this is not counting 
the different verses of one chapter in which occa- 
sionally proofs may be found. I had thrown out 
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the hint to the pupils, that when their corrected lists 
had heen returned to them,' they might, for preser- 
vation, enter them in a hook ; and this in process of 
time would become a kind of self-composed concor- 
dance on particular subjects, to which they might 
beneficially refer in after-life. I merely thought of 
their marking down the chapter and verse. But 
there is in my possession, sent by her mother, a 
quarto note-book, into which Eliza has written, with 
great neatness, and in regular order from Genesis 
to Kevelation, all the words of the texts which were 
approved of, under the vmous subjects that were 
given out. This was an occupation which scarcely 
could fail to be very beneficial in stamping jnany 
portions of Scripture on her memory ; but it was 
attended with too much fatigue to be continued. 
In that first season, when slie was just twelve years 
old, her entries extended to eighty-five pages. 

Amongst her papers which have been submitted 
to my inspection, I find all the lists of her proof- 
texts for the five following seasons, neatly tied up, 
and no doubt intended to be kept for future refe- 
rence. On opening the parcel dated 1849 and 
1850, the first list that presented itself is headed, 
"Examples of Prayer — Old Testament." The 
subject is unquestionably one. of easy proof. But .as 
a specimen of the careful and minute way in which 
Eliza perused the Bible whfen she was iii search of 
proofs, I am inclined to transfer this list ^ to a .place 
in her Memoir* The copy is exact to the original :-« 
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Book. Cbitp, Verse. 
Genesis xvii* 18 • • 



^ xviii. 23-32 .. 



„ zxxii* 9-12 •• 
Exod. xxxu. 11-13, 31, 32 .. 



„ xxxiii. 12-18 .. 



„ XXXIV. 



9 



Numb. X. 35,36 .. 



» 



xi. 11-15, 21-23 . . 



„ xii. 13 •• 



„ xiv. 13-19 .. 



„ xvi. 22 



yy xxyiL 15-17 .• 
Deut. iii. 24,25 
Joshua vii* 7-9 •• 



And Abraham said unto God, 
O that Ishmael might live, 

And Abraham said. Wilt Thou 
also destroy the righteous, 

And he said, Lord God of 

my master, <fec. 
And Moses besought the Lord 

his God, and said, Lord, why 

do the, &c. 
And Moses said unto the 

Lord, See, Thou sayest 

unto me, &g. 
And he said, If now I have 

found grace in thy sight, &e. 
And it came to pass when the 

Ark set forward, that Moses 

saidf Bise up. Lord, &g. 
And Moses said, Wherefore 

hast thou afflicted, &c. And 

wherefore have I, &c. 
And Moses cried unto the 

Lord, Heal her now, O 

God, &c. 
And Moses said unto the 

Lord, Then the Egyptians 

shall hear, &c. 
And they fell upon their faces 

and said, God, the God of 

the spirits of all flesh, &c. 
Let the Lord, the Lord of the 

spirits of all flesh, &g. 
O Lord God, Thou hast begun 

to show Thy servant, <fec. 
And Joshua said, Alas ! O 

Lord Gody Sto, 
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Book. Chap. Yene. 
Judges vi. 36-40 



}) 



5» 



j» 



•X. 



xm. 



XV. 



XTl, 



10-16 



18 



28 



1 Samuel 



10,11 



And Gideon said, God, if 
thou wilt save Israel, &q. 

And the children of Israel 
cried unto the Lord, saying, 
We have, &c. 

Then Manoah entreated the 
Lord, and said, my Lord, 
let the, &c. 

And he was sore a-thirst, and 
called on the Lord, and 
said, Thou hast, &c. 

And Samson called unto the 
Lord, and said, O Lord 
God, <fec. 

And she was in hittemess of 
soul, and prayed unto the 
Lord, &c 

Then went King David in, 
and sathefore the Lord, 
and he said, &c. 

And David said unto theLord, 
I have sinned greatly, &c. 

And Solomon said. Thou 
hast shown unio thy ser- 
vant, &o. 

And Solomon stood before 
the altar of the Lord, in 
the presence of all the con- 
gregation of Israel, &c. 

Foreseeing, from the multitude of texts she had 

found, that to proceed on the plan with which she 

had commenced would occupy much paper, and also 

time in writing, she afterwards simply notes the 

places where her proofs lie: — 



2 Samuel vii. 18-29 



»> 



XXIV* 



10 



1 Kings iii. 6-0 



viii. 22-63 



• • 
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Book. Chap. 


Verse. 


Book. Chap. 


Verae. 


1 Kings xvii. 


20,21. 


Psalm U. 

• • 




n 


• • • 

xvm. 


36, 87. 


>i 


Hy. 


1,2. 


» 


zix. 


4. 


. .»» 


Iy. 


1-3. 


2 Kings Ti. 


17-20. 


n 


Ivi. 


1-3. 


»» 


xix. 


15-19. 


>» 


lyii. 


1. 


IChron. iy. 


10. 


, f» 


Ix. 


1-11. 


2Chron.xiy. 


11. 


>> 


Ixi. 


1-4. 


w 


XX. 


3-12. 


)f 


Ixiy. 


1-4. 


Ezra 


ix. 


5-16. 


. .»! 


Ixyii. 


1-5. 


Neh. 


• 

1. 


4-11. 


}) 


Ixix. 


1, 2, 6, 6, 13, 


9} 


yi. 


9. 






18,29. . 


» 


ix. 


5-38. 


>» 


Ixxi. 


1, 5, 12-24, 


» 


• •• 

xm. 


16-22, 29-81. 


n 


Ixxix. 


8,9. 


Psalm iii. 


1, 2, 3, 7. 


n 


Ixxxvi." 


1-11, 15-17. 


»f 


iy. 


1,2,6,7,8. 


■ n 


xc. 


12-17. 


» 


y. 


1, 2, 3-8, 9-11. 


»» 


cvi. 


4, 5, 47. 


» 


yi. 


1-4. 


»> 


cxix. 


17, 18, 22, 25, 


»> 


X. 


1, 12, 15. 


r • 




27,28,29,34, 


» 


• • • 

xm. 


1-4. 






41,43,49,75, 


»j 


xyi. 


1. 






76, 94, 116, 


n 


xyii. 


1,2,5,6,7,8,9. 


» » 




133,135,153, 


>» 


xix. 


12,13,14. 




• 


154, 176. 


» 


XX. 


9. 


. . »» 


cxxvL 


4. 


j» 


XXV. 


2-7,11,17,18- 


» 


cxxxii. 


8,9. 






22. 


»» 


cxxxix. 


23,24. 


w 


xxyi. 


1,2. 


. »» 


cxli. 


1,. 3, 4, 8. 


»j 


xxvii. 


7-10, 11, 12. 


>» 


cxliii. 


1,2,6,9,11. 


)) 


xxviii. 


1, 2, 3-9. 


Isa. 


xxxviii. 


2, 3, 9-20. 


it 


XXX. 


10. 


„ 


Ixiii. 


15-19. 


» 


xxxi. 


1-5, 9-16, 18. 


Jer. 


xiy. 


7, 8, 9, 19, 22. 


w 


XXTtV. 


1-3, 17,22-27. 


w 


xvii. 


14-17. 


J» 


xxxyi. 


10, 11. 


Dan. 


ix. 


3-20. 


n 


xxxix. 


4-8, 10, 12, 13. 


Jonah i. 


14. 


n 


xl. 


11, 13, 16, 17. 


»» 


• • 

u. 


1-9. 


a 


xliii. 


1-4. 


Hab. 


■ • • 

m. 


1,2. 


n 


xliy. 


23, 24, 25, 26. 
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The amount of time and of pains-taking bestowed 
on the examination of the Old Testament Scriptures 
must have been very great, before so lengthened a 
catalogue of texts could have been drawn up. 
Healthy young people, who are engaged in prose> 
cuting their general education, never could have 
undertaken such a thorough search as Eli^a did, 
however well disposed to the work they might be. 
Nor was it customary even with her to send in lists 
so long as that which is inserted above. She had 
indeed, in general, much time at her own disposal, 
but it frequently happened that she was unable to 
select more than a small number of principal proofs 
on a given subject. Bodily indisposition frustrated 
her intentions, or checked her progress. Of this 
there is a decided instance in the New Testament 
Examples of Prayer, which came next in order. The 
whole list scarcely numbers thirty texts. The 
greater part of them are taken from the Gospels and 
the Acts, and very few from the Epistles, although 
they abound with many precious requests on behalf 
of those persons or churches to whom they are 
addressed ; plainly intimating that something had 
occurred to interrupt the completion of the plan on 
which she had begun her searchings. 

Unless hindered by the state of her health or the 
weather, Eliza was brought to the class in a Bath- 
chair, and took great delight in its exercises. But 
although detained at home, she never failed to send 
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her texts. And that she felt a real and soul-satis- 
fying pleasure in searching the Scriptures, and in 
storing her mind with those sacred truths which 
make wise unto salvation, is abundantly manifest^ 
not only from her laborious preparations for the 
class, but still more so from the interesting fact that 
she used to prescribe subjects to herseK; probably in 
the summer months, when the class did not meet. 

Amongst her private papers, I find selections of 
texts on such subjects as the following : — 

The sinful state of man by nature. 

Promises of the pardon of sin. 

The renewal of man by grace. 

Promises of an answer to prayer. 

Exhortations and encouragements to wait on God, 

The future glory and blessedness of God's people. 

Prayers and promises. 

This last paper quotes twenty-five instances of 
prayer from difierent parts of the Bible, and with 
each prayer there is connected a text from some 
other part of Scripture, containing a corresponding 
promise. Her object seems to have been to illus- 
trate, by Scripture comparisons, the fact that the 
blessings for which the Spirit of God moves his 
people at any time to pray are agreeable to the 
will of God, inasmuch as they are blessings he 
elsewhere freely promises to bestow. The idea is im- 
portant and beautiful. Thus she links together Psalm 
li. 10, " Create in me a clean heart, God, and 
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renew a right 'spirit within me," and Ezek. xi. 19, 20» 
** And I will give them one heart, and I will put a 
new spirit within you ; and I will take the stony 
heart out of their flesh, and will give them an heart 
of flesh: that they may walk in my statutes, and 
keep mine ordinances, and do them : and they shall 
be my people, and I will be their God." 

A very long paper is entitled, "The contrast 
between the wicked and God's people," in which she 
has collected many express proofs, such as Psalm 
ixxvii. 9, ** For evil-doers shall be cut off, but those 
that wait upon the Lord shall inherit the earth." 
This collection is very interesting and ingenious, as 
it exhibits the contrast in so many various points of 
view; and all the passages are fully written out, 
covering twenty 8vo. pages. 

There is also a paper entitled, "Texts for a 
week." It is one text for each morning and evening, 
very appropriately chosen. It is here inserted : — 

Sunday Morning. — Lam. iii. 22, 23. 

It is of the Lord's mercies that we are not consumed, be- 
cause his comp&ssions fail not. 

They are new every morning : great is thy faithfulness. 

• Sunday Evening, — Psalm iv. 8. 

I wHl both lay me down in peace, and sleep : for thou» 
Lord, only makest me dwell in safety. 

Monday Morning. — Psalm cxxxix. 18, 

If I should count them, they are more in number than tho 
sand : when I awake, I am still with thee. 



* 
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Jtfonday Evening .^^Tsslm cxzzix. 1 1. 
If I say, Surely the darimess shall cover me ; even the 
night shall be light about me. 

Ihieaday Jlforfitfi^.— Psalm iii. 5. 

I laid me down and slept ; I awaked ; for the Lord sus- 
tained me. 

Tuesday Evening. — Psalm cxix. 55. 

I haye remembered thy name, O Lord, in the night, and 
have kept thy law. 

Wednesday Morning, — Psalm y. 3. 
My yoice shalt thou hear in the morning, O Lord ; in the 
morning will I direct my prayer unto thee, and will look up. 

Wednesday Evening. — Job, xxxy. 10. 

But none saith. Where is God my maker, who giyeth 
songs in the night ? 

Thursday Morning .^.Vselm. xyii. 15. 

As for me, I will behold tby face in righteousness ; I shall 
be satisfied, when I awake, with thy likeness. 

Thursday Evening. — Psalm cxix. 62. 

At midnight I will rise to giye thanks unto thee because 
of thy righteous judgments. 

Friday Morning. — Job, yii. 17, 18. 

What is man, that thou shouldest magnify him ? and that 
thou shouldest set thine heart upon him ? 

And that thou shouldest visit him every morning, and tiy 
him every moment? 

Friday Evening. ■^-'Pto^. iii. 24. 

« 

When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid : yea, thou 
shall lie down, and thy sleep shall be sweet. 



HEB ADYANGED TOUTH. 75 

« 
Satwrday Morning, — Bom. xiii. 13. 

The night is far spent, the day is at hand : let ns therefore 
cast off the woriu of darkness, and let us put on the armour 
of light, 

Saturday Evening, — [The text is missing.] 

All these Biblical documents furnish ample and 
pleasing evidence that Eliza very highly prized the 
sacred volume. She was pre-eminentlj a Bible 
student. Like the Psalmist, she could say, *' O 
how love I thy law ! It is my meditation all the 
day." (Ps. cxix. 97.) Her experience harmonised 
with that of the Prophet : " Thy word was unto me 
the joy and rejoicing of mine heart." (Jer. xv. 16.) 
We may also feel assured that she was no stranger 
to the blessedness which is pronounced on the man 
whose " delight is in the law of the Lord ; and in 
his law doth he meditate day and night." (Ps. i. 1, 3.) 
Nor need we wonder that her mamma should now 
say respecting her, " She had such a knowledge of 
Scripture, that I used to call her my living con- 
COBDANCE. I had only to give her a few words of a 
text, and ask her where it was, when she almost 
immediately handed it to me (for her Httle Bible 
was always by her side), or told me where I would 
find it." And to this most delightful statement 
Mrs. Graeme adds, what I may be allowed also to 
quote as an encouragement to parents, and teachers, 
and ministers, to give the importance it deserves to 
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• 

Scriptural education, — "Here I cannot help ex- 
pressing my gratitude to you, although you have 
forbidden me to do so ; for I fully believe that her 
having to search the word of God to prove the sub- 
jects given her by you, was greatly blessed to her in 
this respect, and brought her into a more intimate 
acquaintance with the holy Scriptures than she 
tnight otherwise have attedned. Oh that ministers 
would think more of the lambs of their flocks ! The 
poor have advantages in this respect, which the rich 
have not." 

Another of the Bible-class exercises was a means 
of usefulness to Eliza. I have been in the habit of 
asking the more advanced pupils to write little essays. 
This is not done frequently, as it might make too 
large a demand on their time, which is necessarily 
occupied with other studies. But it is of great im- 
portance, not only to store the minds of young people 
with Scriptural truth, but to cultivate a facility of 
communicating what they know. If it is a real 
benefit to lead them to concentrate their thoughts on 
any given subject, it is surely also most desirable 
to teach them to express their thoughts. Once, or 
never more than twice, during the vdnter season, 
I have required such of them as please to undertake 
the work, to write me their sentiments. This exercise 
was new to most of the pupils. At first a difficulty 
is felt, and some shrink from the attempt. But out 
of thirty to forty, or upwards, in attendance, more 
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than twenty in one season have overcome the diffi- 
culty, and Eliza was one of them from the first. 

The very first subject I propounded was, " How is 
it proved that the Bible is the word of God ?" As 
all the instructions they were receiving at the class 
were drawn from that wonderful treasury of wisdom 
and knowledge, it was a matter of the highest moment 
that they should have intelligent and satisfactory 
reasons for believing that the holy Scriptures are not 
human compositions, but a revelation from heaven. 
My desire was to arouse, and to deepen, and to con 
firm their conscientious convictions that the Bible is 
an inspired volume. That it is " given by inspira* 
tion of God," all these young people acknowledged ; 
and 80 do multitudes, both of old and young, through- 
out our land, who, nevertheless, were the question 
put to them, How do you know it ? would be sadly 
at a loss for an answer. 

Eliza sent in her little essay. It is a genuine 
performance. Never before had she written any- 
thing but notes and letters; and I am induced to 
give it a place in this Memoir, because it is interest- 
ing to read her child-like sentiments on so grave ^ 
subject, and to record her first literary effort. 

" Proofs that the Bible is the Word of God. 

" There are many things which afford striking 
proofs that the Bible is what it declares itself to be, 
the word of the living God. 



78 MEMOIR OF EUZA OB^ME. 

" If we look around us and observe the characters 
of those that believe and obey the Bible, and of those 
that disbelieve and disobey it, we shall find that the 
former are persons of integrity and honesty, seeking 
to promote the good of their fellow-creatures ; while 
the latter are immoral and selfish. And if we 
search the Bible, we shall see that it everywhere 
condemns sin and lying, and teaches truth and 
righteousness. 

** Wicked men could not have written a book 
which testifies against their sinful practices, and 
good people would not tell so great a falsehood as 
to say that the Scriptures were given by inspiration 
of God, if they really were not. 

" Another proof of the Bible being God*s word is, 
that the several books contained in it, which were 
written at different times and by different persons, 
should all so much agree. 

" The fulfilment of prophecy is also a great proof 
of the divine origin of the Bible. The birth and 
sufferings of the Messiah were accurately foretold in 
the Old Testament, and were fulfilled hundreds of 
years afterwards in the person of Jesus Christ. 

" The prophecy concerning the Jews in Hosea, ix. 
17, that God would cast them away, because they 
did not hearken unto him; and that they should 
be wanderers among the nations : also the one in 
Ezek. xii. 20, that their cities should be laid waste, 
and their lands be desolate : and the particular 
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prophecy respecting the once splendid city of Baby- 
lon, in Isaiah, xiii. 19-22, have all been fulfilled. 
Not one thing has failed of all the Lord hath 
spoken. 

" Cyrus, the king of Persia, was prophesied of 
by Isaiah about two hundred years before he was 
bom. He was even mentioned by name; and it 
was declared that he should rebuild the Temple at 
Jerusalem. The fulfilment of this prophecy is re- 
corded in Ezra, where it says that 6od stirred the 
spirit of Cyrus, king of Persia, to tell the Jews that 
they might go and rebuild the Temple, and also 
gave them the vessels of the house of the Lord, 
which had been taken away by Nebuchadnezzar. 

" God only could foretell future events ; and he 
revealed them unto his servtmts the prophets." 

This document bears internal evidence of having 
been drawn up by a person who had not consulted 
professional books on the subject of which it treats. 
This gives it its value. It contaiikS the simple ideas 
of a thoughtfal child : and it may, perhaps, induce 
other children to make similar attempts at composi- 
tion. It is dated the 26th of March, 1849, when 
Eliza was in her fourteenth year. But in speaking 
of her age we ooght never to forget the unfavourable 
circumstances for mental improvement under which 
she had laboured from her very birth. 

This first litwary effort was followed by another, 
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\ntliin a few weeks. The question to which I had 
asked a written reply was, " If Jesus Christ is David's 
Lord, how then can he he David's son ? " (Luke, xx, 
44.) When our Lord himself put this question to 
the Scrihes and Pharisees of old, they could not 
answer him. But Eliza expresses very clear and 
correct views concerning the two natures^ the divine 
and the human, in the one person of our Lord ; which 
she hrings out with more fulness in an essay on 
«* What think ye of Christ ? " which was written in 
February 1862 ; and which, along with other essays 
on topics of doctrinal importance, will appear in the 
Appendix, showing at once the soundness of her 
religious opinions, and the progress she had made in 
the art of composition. 

In the autumn of 1848, Mr. Graeme was again 
taken ill, and gradually grew worse. Eliza, herself 
80 much confined to the house, was a great solace to 
her papa during the long months of his confinementt 
The very sight of his sweet child appeared to soothe 
and cheer him, as her countenance was always beam-^ 
ing with placidity and happiness. Many a lesson of 
contentment and resignation did that afflicted parent 
receive from his afflicted child. She often read to 
him as he lay on his couch, or sat by his side at her 
work whilst he was reading. She was fond of her 
needle, and worked a great deal. The articles she 
worked were nicely executed, and the patterns always 
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well chosen. A lady who was intimate with thei 
fiEunilj, and frequently visited them, says, " We re- 
inarked, many times, on calling at Braddon*s Cliffy 
that Eliza was employed making a singularly ele- 
gant letter-case, embroidered with coloured silks and 
heads. This beautiful article was intended as a 
hirthrday gift for her much-loved mamma ; but, as it 
was wished to surprise mamma by the presentation 
of it, the work was not carried on when sbe was in 
the room. The moment mamma appeared, the letter- 
case was smuggled out of sight, and some other piece 
of equally tasteful work was taken up in its stead. 
She always had a table beside her, on which lay her 
working-materials, her Bible, and any other book she 
happened to be reading." Another lady, who writes 
from a distance, makes the following observation :-^^ 
** The elegance of many of the little articles which, 
from time to time, Eliza contributed to my Irish 
island basket, and the neatness with which they were 
wrapped up, were characteristic of her mind." And 
Mrs. Graeme informs me that her dear child took a 
particular pleasure in working some neat, pretty 
articles for Mends whom she loved, as well as for 
charitable objects. But, with that good sense and 
right feeling which formed so striking a feature in 
her youthful character, the best of her handiworks 
were uniformly appropriated to her parents. 

Mr. Graeme passed the winter in continued suffer- 
mg, and in March, 1849, he was removed to London 
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by the convenience of an invalid carriage, in the hope 
of being relieved through the instrumentality of the 
best surgical aid that the great metropolis could 
afford. As a matter of course, Mrs. GrsBme accom- 
panied her suffering husband. And the disruption 
of the family which novir took place was even more 
trying than that which became indispensable when 
the parents carried Eliza to Pisa, leaving the other 
children behind them in England with their aunt ; 
for it was essential to Eliza's safety that she should 
remain at Torquay during the tiying months of 
spring. 

This separation of those who were all so strongly 
bound up in each other could not but be extremely 
painful. And perhaps Mrs. Graeme was the one in- 
dividual amongst them who was most to be pitied ; 
for whilst her personal attentions were unremittingly 
bestowed on her very distressed husband, her absent 
and delicate child was the object of her ceaseless but 
silent anxieties. 

Ah, how humiliating it is to look around us and 
observe the manifold aspects of suffering humanity, 
and to meditate upon the countless forms which the 
ravages of sin assume I St. Paul asserts that, ever 
since man's first act of disobedience, ** the whole crea- 
tion groaneth and travaileth together until now." 
From the princely palace to the meanest cottage, 
human beings of all ages, and of all ranks, are 
bearing their share of the burden of secret sighs and 
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inward anguish, of pining sickness 6ind bodily pain, 
of disappointed hopes and sorrowful bereavements. 
There is absolutely no exemption. And if we pos- 
sessed accurate information, I doubt not it would 
appear that the distribution of this world's trials is 
far more equal than most persons, in their ignorance, 
are willing to admit. The enlightened christian, 
however, bears his share of this universal bui'den 
without complaint. His consciousness of the great 
demerit of sin constrains him humbly to confess that 
his own sufferings and sorrows fall far short of his 
deservings ; whilst, on the other hand, his experience 
of God's power to uphold him, and of the abundant 
consolations of the Gospel of Christ amidst abounding 
afflictions, teach him with thankful heart to join the 
holy Psalmist in saying, " It is good for me that I 
have been afflicted, that I might learn thy statutes." 
(Ps. cxix. 71.) 

Her father's absence paved the way for a renewed 
correspondence with him on the part of Eliza, and 
his serious illness imparted a complexion of serious- 
ness to the letters that passed between them at this 
time, when jocularity would have been unsuitable. 
She knew what Solomon had said long ago, '* To 
every thing there is a season, and a time to every 
purpose under the heaven:" not only "a time to 
laugh," but "a time to mourn," and "a time to 
weep." 

Every Friday Eliza posted, either to her papa or 
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her mamma's address, a letter enclosing a few pass- 
ages of Scriptore and a few verses of hymns. These 
were sent to he the suhject of conyersation or of 
meditation hj her parents on the Lord*s day follow- 
ing. I have heard that the letters to Mr. Graeme 
were particularly beautiful, — ^full of Gospel consola- 
tion and of natural aSection. And so hi^ly did he 
value them, as to make them his constant com- 
panions on his bed of languishing. But this very 
circumstance caused the ultimate loss of the letters. 
Worn and torn by frequent handling, it is supposed 
the servants had thrown them away as useless. At 
all events, they never have been seen since Mr. 
Graeme died. The loss of these letters is deeply to 
he regretted. But their enclosures have happily 
been preserved; and it may he truly edifying to 
readers of all classes to have placed hefore them a 
selection of those spiritual repasts which this dear 
child so regularly furnished as Sunday nourishment 
for the souls of her beloved parents. Once more she 
appears as *' the little heavenly messenger." 

Texts fob Sunday, April 17th, 1849- 

Isaiah, Iviii. 11. 

And the Lord shall guide thee continnallj, and satisfy thy 
soul in drought, and make fat thy bones : and thou shalt be 
like a watered garden, and like a spring of water, whose 
waters fail not 
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Lam. iii. 31, 32, 33^ 

For the Lord will not cast off for ever : 

But though he cause grief, yet will he have compassion 
according to the multitude of his mercies. 

For he doth not afflict willingly nor grieve the children of 
men. 

1 Thess. iv. 16, 17. 

For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven with a 
shout, with the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of 
God : and the dead in Christ shall rise first : 

Then we which are alive and remain shall be caught up 
together with them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the 
air : and so shall we ever be with the Lord. 

1 Peter, i. 7, 8. 

That the trial of your faith, being much more precious 
than of gold that perisheth, though it be tried with fire, 
might be found unto praise and honour and glory at the 
appearing of Jesus Christ : 

Whom having not seen, ye love; in whom, though now ye 
see him not, yet believing, ye rejoice with joy unspeakable 
and full of gloiy. 

Htmns. 

** And if our dearest comforts fall 
Beneath his sovereign will, 
He never takes away our all ; 
Himself he gives us stiU." 

'* Then let a world of shadows go, 
It matters not, his people know 

Their treasure sdll is sure : 
'T is laid up there, where nothing fades, 
No rust consumes, no thief invades ; 

And there it is secure*" 
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Texts for Sunday, April 24th, 1849. 

Ood the source ofaU Chracem 

1 Peter, v. 10. 

But the God of all grace, who hath called us unto his 
eternal glory by Christ Jesus, after that ye have suffered a 
*while, make you perfect, stabHsh, strengthen, settle you. 

2 Cor. viii. 9. 

For ye know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that 
though he was rich, yet for your sakes he became poor, that 
ye through his poverty might be rich. 

Psalm cxlv. 8, 9. 

The Lord is gracious, and full of compassion; slow to 
anger, and of great mercy. 

The Lord is good to all : and his tender mercies are over 
all his works. 

Isaiah, xxx. 18. 

And therefore will the Lord wait, that he may be gracious 
unto you, and therefore will he be exalted, that he may have 
mercy upon you : for the Lord is a God of judgment : 
blessed are all they that wait for him. 

Hymns. 

" My rest is in heaven, my rest is not here ; 
Then why should I tremble when trials are near? 
Be hushed, my dark spirit, the worst that can come 
But shortens thy journey, and hastens thee home." 

" This life 's a dream, an empty show, 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake and find me there ?" 
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" If thou, my Jesus, still art nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and cheerful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee ! " 

" Prisoner of hope, be strong, be bold, 
Cast off thy doubts, disdain to fear, 
Dare to believe, on Christ lay hold. 

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer; 
Tell him, I will not let thee go 
Till I thy name, thy nature know." 



Texts foe Sunday, May 20th, 1849. 

Psalm cxxi. 2, 3. 

My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and 
earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth 
thee will not slumber. 

Isaiah, xli. 17. 

When the poor and needy seek water, and there is none, 
and their tongue faileth for thirst, I the Lord will hear them, 
I the God of Israel will not forsake them. 

1 Cor. ii. 9. 

But as it is written. Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
neither have entered into the heart of man, the things which 
God hath prepared for them that love him. 

Psalm xvii. 15. 

As for me, I will behold thy face in righteousness : I shall 
be satisfied, when I awake, with thy likeness. 

[The Hymns for this week had been on a sepaitate piece 
of paper, and have not been preserved.] 
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Texts fob Sukday, May 37th, 1849. 

Isaiah, xfxiii. 17, 24* 

Thine eyes shall see the king in hi3 beauty : thej shall 
behold the land that is very far off. 

And the inhabitant shall not say, I am sick : the people 
that dwell therein shall be forgiven their iniquity. 

Fsahn xxviii. 7. 

The Lord is my strength and my shield ; my heart trusted 
in him, and 1 am helped: therefore my heart greatly re- 
joiceth ; and with my song will I praise him. 

Nahum, i. 7. 

The Lord is good, a stronghold vfi the day of trouble ; and 
he knoweth them that trust in him. 

Isaiah, zxxv. 10. 

And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to 
Zion with songs and everlasting joy upon their heads : they 
shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall 
flee away. 

Hyhns. 

" Come, blessed Spirit, heavenly«Dove, 

Descend on balmy wings ; 
Gome, tune my passions all to love, 

And strike the peaceful strings : 
Let every action, thought, and word, 
Bring honour to my Holy Lord.** 

** My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesu's blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest fi:ame. 
But wholly lean on Jesu's name : 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand. 
All other ground is sinking sand." 
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" BboTild'st thon a i4oiQ6iit*9 absence xnourn, 
Should some short darkness intervene, 
He'll give thee power, till light retom, 
To trnst him, with a cloud between." 

** How sovereign, wonderful, ^nd free. 
Is all his love to sinM me ! 
He plucked me as a brand from hell ; 
My Jesus hath done all tl^ngs well : 

And since my soul has known his love, 
What mercies has he made me prove \ 
Mercies, which all my praise expel : 
My Jesus hath done all things weU.*' 

^ No need of the sun in that day 

Which never is followed by night ; 
Where Jesu's perfections display 

A pure and a permanent light. 
The Lamb is their Hght and their sim, 

And lo ! by reflexion they shine, 
With Jesus eternally one. 

And bright in effulgence divine." 

It eannot escape notice with what admirable judg- 
ment she chooses texts fitted to comfort the afflicted ; 
and the poetry is taken from various hymns, wher- 
ever she recollected a verse that harmonised with 
the texts. She always places the word of God fore- 
most, regarding it as the true substantial food on 
which she would have them to feed. The hymns 
are only appended as a kind of light dessert. And 
it is in acknowledgment of these very choice weekly 
supplies, and of the letters which accompanied them, 
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that her father wrote from his hed, and with a pencil, 
in the following terms : — 

"13 Ladbrook Villas, 2^th May, 1849. 

" Several letters have I received firom my very dear Eliza, 
which I have regretted much I could not conveniently an- 
swer ; but I know my sweet child will consider it a sufficient 
reward to know that they have administered to her sick 
papa pleasure and comfort. It is a source of great con- 
solation to him to see that his dear daughter is in a frame 
of mind which prepares to receive such chastening visitations 
of an All-wise and All-mercifid God with calm submission 
to his will. But, nevertheless, 1 cannot express to you how 
much dear mamma and I have felt the continuance of your 
cough and fever. May God graciously restore you to strength, 
and permit his blessing upon a change of air to this pl£u:e ! 

" Dear mamma, among other comforts which she is con- 
tinually providing for me, has just brought me from Vere 
Street a nice iced strawberry cream, which is very refreshing 
to my taste. She joins me in best love to aunty, to you, 
M , C , and B . 

" Believe me, 

" My very dear child, 

" Your very affectionate papa, 

«* H. S. GBiEME." 

Eliza was corresponding with her mamma at this 
period of separation, as well as with her papa. Of 
date, 4th April, 1849, she writes : — 

" My very dear Mamma, 

" I received your nice long letter this morning. 
I scarcely expected one so soon again from you. 

"Fanny and Emily T , Maria and Caroline E , 

Mrs. M and Fanny, were here yesterday. They were 
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all very mnch amused at my old woman, and at aunt's play- 
thing. Emily dressed aimt's in a pocket handkerchief, and 
twisted it ahout in all sorts of ways. The little basket you 
sent me, for which I thank you^ was very, much admired. 
Many thanks also for the nice book, which I am sure I shall 
like very much ; and for the pretty little blue box, which I 

think I shall give to Lizzy and Theodosia D . 

" I was glad to hear so favourable a report as you sent me 
on Sunday of papa, but I was sorry to hear to-day that he 
does not feel quite so well. It is trying to lie day after day 
on a couch, not able to sit up, or to walk about. But if the 
Lord is with dear papa, he can be happy in any state or any- 
where. How delightful it is to feel that we have such a 
friend as Jesus with us, — a friend that sticketh closer than a 
brother ; and who will never leave us nor forsake us I 

" This is a cold, gloomy day ; just such a one as I often 
experience in spiritual things, when * the Sun of Righteous- 
ness' seems hid: but when He appears, all is light and 
peace. 

* As fogs obscure the light, 

And taint the morning air, 
But soon are put to flight. 

If the bright sun appear ; 
Thus Jesus will our troubles chase, 
By shining from the throne of grace.* 

« M— , C , and R , unite with me in kind love 

to you and dear papai Believe me to be, 

" Your affectionate child." 

In " the nice long letter " which Mrs. Graeme had 
written to her daughter, she seems to have endea- 
voured to get Eliza to open her mind more freely in 
regard to her religious sentiments and experience 
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than she yroa in the habit of doing. And does it not 
frequentlj happen, that on this all-important subject 
there is a far greater reserve between parents and 
children, who are constantly together than between 
persons who are less nearly connected, and who only 
occasionally meet ? I belieye, in point of fact, that 
many religious parents, who have faithfully and 
prayerfully instructed their children when young, 
find it very diflBcult, as they grow out of childhood, 
to apply their religious instructions to practical pur- 
poses. And so, likewise, with many children, whose 
hearts begin to feel the living power of that Gospel 
of salvation, in which they have been theoretically 
instructed, are afraid to speak freely or familiarly 
with their parents, to whom they naturally look up 
with some kind of reverence and awe as being so 
much their superiors in knowledge and experience 
as well as in age. In the present instance, however, 
that reserve which had so long been maintained be- 
tween mother and daughter, and which it was mutu- 
ally found to be so difficult to break by "face-to- 
fftce *' conversation, happily yields to communication 
" by pen and ink." At the close of her note, Eliza 
makes a brief but very beautiful allusion to her 
religious experience. Aud it would appear that the 
request of her mamma still pressed on her con- 
science ; for two days after she spontaneously writes 
again: — 
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" Torquay, AprU (UA, 1849 : Good Friday, 

" My dearest Mamma, 

'* Aunt, M— ^, and C— '-^ are at cburoh ; and as 
I haye nothing partioular to do, I thought I had better take 
the opportunity of writing to you. I am sony that papa 
still continues so unwell. I wish he could do without that 
disagreeable medicine which Mr. gives him. • ♦ ♦ 

" I was much pleased to hear such good accounts of dear 
H— . Many prayers have been offered up on his behalf; 
and we know ' that the effectual fervent' prayer of the right- 
eous availeth much.' We have a God who is ever ready to 
hear our supplications, who is even more ready to hear than 
we are to pray. 

'* You asked me, dear mamma, to tell you freely what were 
my feelings with regard to religion. I have always felt a 
backwardness in speaking even to you upon the subject, 
though I have often tried to get the better of it, because I 
think that the advice of experienced Christians would be of 
use to me ; and we read in Malachi that ' they that feared 
the Lord spake often one to another ; ' and I am afi:«id, too, 
of saying what I do not really feel. 

*^ I hope that I have been indeed enabled to give up my 
heart to Christ ; but very often I doubt whether I am really 
his or not At one time I tried to deserve heaven by my 
good works, but I hope that I hove now been made to feel 
how vain it is to trust in my own righteousnesses, which are 
but as * filthy rags.' But still I fear that I trust too much 
in myself. I do not look to Christ enough, nor trust in him 
as I ought. I feel that his great love to me, a poor sinner, 
makes veiy little impression on my hard heart How I wish 
I could love him more, and feel more thankful for all he has 
done for me ! I am sure no one could less deserve the 
name of Christian than myself. My love seems so cold, my 
faith so weak, and religion seems to have so little influence 
on my conduct I want to remember constantly that I am 
not my own, but that I am bought with a price, and that I 
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onght to live more to his glory, who gave himself for me, 
that he might redeem me from all iniquity. 

'^ I much need your prayers, dear mamma, and I am sore 
you will not forget me at the throne of grace. 

" With very kind love to you and dearest papa, 

" I remain your very affectionate child, 

" Eliza H. M. Giueme." 

This sweet little letter, so characterised by a be- 
coming timidity, and modesty, and humility, opened 
the door for a freer interchange of sentiment hence- 
forward between the mother and her daughter. The 
ice- was broken, but not quite thawed. Eliza's na- 
tural reserve was never overcome. But from this 
time her christian character was better developed. 
The bud became more expanded, and inspired stiU 
brighter hopes for the future. There is reason to 
suppose that the letters to her papa, which he prized 
so much, were written subsequently to this inter- 
esting correspondence with her mamma. And in 
many other ways she henceforward acted with greater 
decision, as one who really desired to remember that 
she was not her own, but had been bought with a 
price, and therefore ought to glorify her redeeming 
God. 

Mr. Graeme says, in his letter, that he hoped soon 
to see Eliza in London ; and that hope was realised 
in the month of June. 

About the same time that Miss Scott left Torquay 
with Eliza and the younger children, I went with my 
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wife to pay some visits in Kent and Essex ; and, in 
ihe month of July, when staying for a week with 
kind friends in London, we had the happiness to see 
Mr. and Mrs. Graeme, with their family, all assembled 
together once more at their residence, Netting Hill. 
There was much of affecting interest in this visit. 
We found Mr. Graeme still a great sufferer. Hq 
had got a bed put up in the front-parlour, which 
communicated by folding-doors with a larger room 
behind, for the purpose of seeing and enjoying as 
much as he could of his dear family. He kept the 
doors open when they were at their meals, and had 
Eliza placed at table in a position which gave him 
the unspeakable pleasure of looking on her without 
any intervening object : and to gratify his affec- 
tionate desires, the drawing-room, which was on the 
opposite side of the hall, was almost never used. 
He could not leave his bed, and he liked to have 
those whom he loved as near to him as possible. 
How sweetly powerful are those ties which bind to- 
gether the members of a family ! And is it not the 
case that affliction strengthens natural affections, 
whilst religion sanctifies them ? 

With softened hearts we all talked of the mercy 
of God in Christ Jesus, of our many consolations in 
the midst of present distresses, and of our bright 
and glorious prospects beyond death and the grave. 
We had a solemn little service in the sick chamber, 
— 'leading and expounding the word of God, and 
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praying at the siek ma&'s bedside. And then \^e 
left our dear friends "with mingled feelings of satis- 
faction and of sorrow. 

Eliza was particulady well just at that time. The 
change of air and reunion with her parents had 
braced her. She frequently drove out in a carriage, 
and sometimes took a short walk. One daj she 
came to see us at Belgraye Street. Her singularly' 
interesting appearance and deportment greatly at- 
tracted the friends at whose house we were staying ; 
and they afterwards spoke of her, as many other 
people elsewhere had done, by the appellation of 
"that little angel," — remarking how sweet and 
gentle she seemed to be; and yet how thoughtful 
and intelligent was the expression of her lovely 
countenance I 

Miss Scott and her young charge did not return 
to Torquay till about the middle oi November. 
The idea of another separation was mutually painful 
to parents and children, as Mr. Graeme's precarious 
state of health rendered it very doubtful whether 
they should ever all meet again ; and Eliza felt so 
keenly the parting with her beloved papa that it was 
quite feared her excessive grief might have injurious 
effects on her delicate frame. She particularly re- 
quested to spend her birthday at Notting Hill with 
her parents, for that was always a festive occasion. 
The younger ones prepared garlands of flowers for 
themselves, and one of special elegance for Eliza. 
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There was also the presentation of birthday gifts. 
They all loved their sister, and delighted in the 
opportunity of expressing their love. And her bosom 
was gladdened by the affectionate greetings of her 
papa and mamma, as well of her sisters and little 
brother. But this particular birthday was obseiTed 
by Eliza herself in a way which has made it memo- 
rable. She had completed her fourteenth year, and 
now, when entering upon another, she commenced 
the keeping of a diary, from which extracts shall now 
be given. It is, however, only right to premise, that 
not long before her death her mamma, on entering 
Eliza's bedroom one day, found her in the act of 
cutting the leaves out of a note-book, evidently with 
the intention of committing them to the fire. But 
as Mrs. Graeme observeid that the writing was that 
of her own beloved child, she naturally requested 
that the book and its contents might be spared. 
Eliza explained that these pages were designed for 
her own inspection alone. But she afterwards 
allowed her mamma to keep them, and to use them 
as she pleased ; and the reader shall now get some 
insight into the — 

PRIVATE THOUGHTS OF E. H. M. G. 

2 Cor. xiii. 5. 

''London, Thursday, Ut Nov. 1849. — May the 
Lord teach me to know myself, and make me fiidth- 

H 
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fill in examining myself ! I hope that this exercise 
may he of use to me, showing me how sinful mj 
heart is, and how much I need God's help. 

" Another year has now past, never to be recalled 
in this world I When I look upon what I have done 
for God, I am compelled to own that I have scarcely 
done anything. The Saviour cannot say to me, — 
* She hath done what she could.' Oh, may the Lord 
in his mercy, for my Saviour's sake, pardon all my 
sins, and heal my hackslidings, and help me to live 
more for his gloiy ! Let this he my aim in all I do, 
and may self be put down altogether. The past 
year has been crowned with blessings, notwith- 
standing all my sins. Oh, may I be thankful for 
God's unspeakable gifts ! With all my purposes of 
amendment, I forgot myself this evening, and spake 

rather crossly to and , when they asked 

me to practise some music with them. I trusted 
too much to my own strength. Lord help me, for I 
cannot help myself ! I was not quite submissive to 
God's will when dear papa spake of his leaving us.* 
God ! enable me to say, * Thy will be done !' from 
my heart. 

" Friday, 2d Nov. — ^My thoughts wandered a little 
in prayer this morning. I strove against them, and 
was enabled to overcome them ; they often trouble 
me. I think pride is one of my besetting sins ; 

• Mr. G. had been referring to the probability of his 
death before another opportunity of seeing his children. 
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proud thoughts so continually come into my mind. 
May the Lord enable me to root it up ! I am afraid 
I often dishonour my profession by inconsistency. 
Oh, may God preserve me from this grievous sin I 
I desire to glorify my Saviour, and to be a living 
epistle known and read of all around. 

" Sunday y Nov, 4. — This is the Sabbath of the 
Lord. May I be enabled to keep it holy, and may 
I enjoy much sweet communion with my heavenly 
Father, and may I be made meet for the eternal 
sabbath which remaineth for the people of God! 
May dear papa enjoy much close intercourse with 
his God, and may this day be one of rest to his soul ! 
I feel I do not improve my Sabbaths as I ought : I 
do not keep out worldly thoughts. I do not search 
the Scriptures with sufl&cient prayerfulness. My 
heart is cold and hard. My love to the Saviour, I 
fear, is lukewarm, and I am not anxious enough for 
the salvation of others. I must make these things 
the subject of prayer and humiliation before God, 
and may he quicken me and make me more zealous 
for his glory! May I be enabled to set a- better 
example to my little brother and sisters ! I fear 
religion does not influence all my words and actions 
as it ought to do. Oh, let me not dishonour my 
God ! May the good things that I have heard this 
day not be forgotten, but be impressed on my heart 
and blessed to me ! I want to be more grateful for 
the privileges I enjoy, and to improve them. May 
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I remember, that to whom much is given, from the 
same much is required. 

" Nov. 6th, Monday. — I wish I had more time to 
myself. I am seldom aloue during private prayer at 
night, and I feel it a great restraint when any one is 
with me. I cannot pray with the earnestness I 
desire, nor feel myself alone with God; but I am 
afraid I make these things excuses for allowing wan- 
dering thoughts. This ought not to be. May I be 
enabled to strive against my corruptions, and to im- 
prove the time I have. I was struck with the prayer 
of Jabez in my reading this morning ; how sin seemed 
to grieve him ! May it be as intolerable to me ! 
May I pray as earnestly to be kept from evil ! The 
more I see of my- own heart, the more sinful it 
appears. Sin seems to creep into everything I do. 
What a happy time will that be when sin shall trou- 
ble me no more ! O Lord, how long ? 

*' Nov, Qth, Tuesday. — How quickly time flies! 
Here am I another * day's march nearer home.* 
May I feel myself a pilgrim and a stranger here! 
If I always felt thus — if my affections were quite set 
on things above, how different should I be ! Surely 
I should not be so much engrossed with the things 
of time and sense. Selfishness troubles me much, 
even when I do what appears to be a good action. 
When I look at my motives, I find they are often 
selfish. May the Lord enable me to set aside self 
altogether, and may every other consideration be 
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swallowed up in a desire for his glory ! Lord, may 
I be content to be less than nothing, that thy great 
name may be glorified ! I feel, also, a great want of 
perseverance. I begin earnestly in a good cause, 
but the least thing discourages me. This morning 

I felt discouraged, because did wrong after I 

had spoken to her, and prayed with her, and she had 
said she would strive against her temper. Ah, how 
ready I am to condemn others for their faults, and 
to forget my own ! I must pray for more forbearance, 
and for grace that I may not be weary in well-doing. 
" Nov, 7, Wednesday, — I have felt listless and 
dreamy to-day, and have not exerted myself in any- 
thing. I want to be quickened. My soul requires 
watering. May the Holy Spirit be abundantly 
poured out upon me ! I find I cannot always say 
from my heart, 'Thy will be done !' I pray God 
that I may be submissive in every thing, and know 
no will but his. For many years my health has 
been delicate, and sometimes, when I have seen 
others enjoying themselves while I could not join 
them, I have been tempted to complain. How 
foolish and sinful ! What are the fleeting pleasures 
of earth worth when compared to spiritual joys, and 
to those pleasures which are at God's right hand for 
evermore ? May I look for comfort and peace only 
in Jesus ! May my affections be set on things above ! 
The pleasures and honours of this world are not 
worthy the attention of an heir of glory. 
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" Nov, Sth, Thursday, — I do not feel well to-day, 
and when this is the case I am apt to be impatient 
and cross. How wrong this is ! I long to be more 
like my Saviour — patient, meek, and gentle. My 
conversation is not what it ought to be. It is not 
seasoned with salt, but it is foolish and trifling. It 
shows that my heart is engaged about trifles : * for 
out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speak- 
eth.' * Lord, set a watch over my mouth, and keep 
the door of my lips.* And may my conversation be 
such as becometh the gospel of Jesus ! I felt rather 
hurried in my prayers this morning, and did not, I 
am afraid, approach to God with the reverence with 
which dust and ashes ought always to address the 
great and mighty God. May I be enabled to wor- 
ship him in spirit and in truth, and yet to come unto 
the throne of grace with confidence, through Jesus, 
the new and living way. 

" Nov^ 9th, Friday. — I speak too much of the 
faults of others, not thinking of my own. Oh, for 
more love,^ which throws a mantle over the failings 
of others, instead of exposing them. I pray God 
that I may be enabled to subdue this tendency. 

" Nov, lOtht Saturday. — ^Another week has now 
very nearly closed.' What mercies I have to be 
thankful for! When shall I praise my God as I 
ought ? Not till I sing the new song with the re- 
deemed in glory. May the Lord prepare me for his 
heavenly kingdom ! May I earnestly covet the best 



HEB ADVANCED YOUTH. 103 

spiritual gifts, and be fervent in prayer for them ! 
To-morrow is the Sabbath. May my heart be pre- 
pared to keep it aright, and may I rejoice and be 
glad in it ! 

" Nov. llthj Sunday. — How sweet and refreshing 
is the day of rest, after the bustle of the week ! Oh, 
that my Sabbaths were more profitably spent ! I 
often make good resolutions on this day, but I 
seldom do according to what I purpose. I trust too 
much to my own strength, and therefore I fall. 
How slow I am to learn the lessons which my 
heavenly Father wishes to teach me ! He leaves 
me to myself, that I may learn how helpless I am, 
and that I may trust in him for strength ; but still 
I do not take heed to my steps, and I am constantly 
looking for some good thing in myself. Oh, to 
depend entirely upon Jesus — to attend to his voice, 
when he invites me to come to him for help ! Let 
me remember that without him I can do nothing, 
but through him I shall be made more than con- 
queror. Thanks be to God that, though I am weak, 
help is laid upon * One that is mighty.' 

** l^th November y Monday, — What a kind and 
gracious friend is Jesus ; but how continually am I 
grieving him ! Oh ! surely, if I were deeply sen- 
sible of his great and wonderful love to me, my love 
to him would be stronger and more abiding ! 

" To-morrow I must leave my dear papa and 
mamma, that I may be in a warmer climate during 
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* 

the winter. The separation is painful, and I am 
afraid dear papa will feel it very much in his weak 
state. May he and all of us he enabled to look for- 
ward to that time when we shall meet in glory, and 
never again be parted. I trust we may all meet 
before the throne; and God grant that there may 
not be one of us missing. May God protect us 
during our journey to-morrow, and preserve us from 
every danger ! 

** My dear sister is very free in telling me 

her religious feelings ; I wish I could give her better 
advice. I am afraid she sees that I am not con- 
sistent in everything. I pray God that I may be 

made very watchful over myself. has a better 

teacher than I could be ; but that is no reason why 
I should be slothful. I ought to be very careful not 
to put a stumbling-block in another's way. 

" 14^th November, Wednesday, Torquay, — Yester- 
day evening we arrived here. The God of mercies 
preserved us from danger. How much I have to be 
thankful for ! Every day of my life my God keeps 
me, and surrounds me with blessings. May all the 
privileges and comforts which are bestowed on me 
remind me of their gracious giver; and may my 
heart be filled with gratitude. Let me make David's 
song of praise my own, — * Bless the Lord, my 
soul: and all that is within me, bless his holy 
Name.' 

** November l^th, Thursday, — This day I havo 
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been mucli tempted to be cross ; and I fear I have 
not resisted the temptation as I ought. I have not 
been sufficiently forbearing towards my sisters.* 
Oh, for more of the mind of Jesus! May I be 
made meek, lowly, and gentle like him ! I feel that 
I want more love to God and to my fellow-creatures. 
If I loved my Lord more, my heart would be en- 
larged in love to all. I am afraid religion does not 
influence all my actions, I read my Bible and 
pray in the morning, but scarcely think of good 
things during the remainder of the day till evening. 
How very wrong this is ! God's glory ought to be 
my aim in everything — to please him, my greatest 
delight. Prayer and praise ought to be continually 
on my lips. I must confess these things to my 
heavenly Father, and seek earnestly that I may be 
quickened. 

** November 16, Friday, — I begsCn to read God*s 
word in haste this morning, scarcely thinking of 
what I was about. I afterwards tried to read my 
portion over more attentively and prayerfully ; but 
still wandering thoughts troubled me. I desire 
always to read the Bible in a prayerful spirit, re- 
membering that God is speaking to me in it. May 
it be the rule of my life, and may I be enabled to 

• She frequently confesses her want of patience and for- 
bearance with her sisters. She was assisting them in their 
lessons for a time, in the absence of a governess ; but no 
one ever noticed any manifestations of temper in Eliza. 
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follow it closely! I feel I want humility sadly. 
Proud thoughts continually trouble me, and I am 
very easily offended.* May the Lord humble me, 
and make me meek and lowly. 

'^Novetnher 17 th, Saturday. — ^The last day of the 
week has again come round. When I look back 
upon the mercies I have received, may my heart be 
filled with deep gratitude ; and when I think of all 
my provocations, I must surely be struck with the 
great goodness and forbearance of God. No earthly 
friend would have borne with me as he has done. 
May I not despise his longsuffering and mercy ! 
Oh, I long to love him more ! What rapture shall 
I feel when freed from sin ! I shall love him as I 
ought, and join with saints and angels in singing 
his praises. With this blessed prospect in view, 
death ought not to appear terrible to the child of 
God. If I should be called away early, may I be 
ready ! may my hope be built only on the Kock of ages ! 
then the day of my death will be the happiest day 
of my life. Oh, how wonderful to think that such a 
glorious inheritance should be laid up for me ! but 
it is not for anything I have done, but for Christ's 

* She blames herself for " proud thoughts," and mourns 
over " the want of humility." It is very interesting to find 
here, and in other parts of the Diary, that a young girl, 
80 remarkably amiable in all her behaviour in the sight of 
her fellow-creatnres, should, nevertheless, experience so 
strongly the truth of St. Paul's declaration, Rom. vii. 7-2d. 
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sake alone. 'Ear hath not heard, nor eye seen, 
neither hath it entered into the heart, the things 
which God hath prepared for them that love him,' 

** November 18t/i, Sunday. — How very thankful I 
ought to be for my sabbath privileges, though unable 
to attend God's house of prayer. He is always ready 
to receive me at the throne of grace. My Bible, 
which is full of heavenly treasures, is open to me, 
and I have only to ask in faith, and the Spirit is 
promised to unlock these treasures. May I turn all 
my privileges to account, and so be enabled to give 
a good account of my stewardship when I stand 
before the Judge of quick and dead. I am afraid this 
Sabbath does not find me further advanced in holi- 
ness than the last. I ought to be pressing forwards, 
but this does not seem to be the case. Oh ! I de- 
sire to grow in grace, to * be steadfast, immoveable, 
always abounding in the work of the Lord.* May I 
throughout the week keep constantly in view God*s 
glory, and may he stablish, strengthen, and settle 
me ! 

** November 20thy Tuesday, — I do not think I medi- 
tate and pray over sufficiently the portion of Scrip- 
ture which I read. I ought to. mark some verse or 
verses in my mind to meditate on during the day. 
I ought to read my Bible with delight, feeling it to 
be a privilege ; but I fear this is not always the case 
with me. I read my chapters too often merely as a 
fixed duty to be gone through, and then think no 
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more about them. This is very sinful. How dif- 
ferent from David, whose delight was in the law of 
his God ; in it he meditated at all times. Let me 
try, in God's strength, to follow his example. I 
have been trying hard to bring my tongue into sub- 
jection, and to be patient, kind, and forbearing ; but 
it is very difficult, and in my own strength it would 
be impossible. Oh ! may the Lord be my helper, 
and at length make me more than conqueror through 
Jesus the Captain of my salvation. 

** 2l8t November, Wednesday, — I am afraid that 
the new studies which I now have to pursue dis- 
tract my mind and interfere with inward communion 
with my heavenly Father, and meditation on his 
word. If I followed my studies from a right motive, 
this would not be so. I ought to make them all 
subservient to God's glory. Self ought to be put 
entirely aside. 

" How good God is, that as I cannot attend on the 
outward means of grace, he sends me his servants to 
instruct and comfort me ! May I profit by their 
visits. May the Lord enable me to crucify the flesh 
with its affections and lusts, and let me this night 
humble myself befora him, and earnestly seek pardon 
for my numerous failings through Jesus. No wonder 
that I should sometimes lose the light of his coun- 
tenance ; the only wonder is that he should bear with 
me so long. Oh! my God is full of loving-kind- 
nesses, and longsuffering ! 
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" November 22ni, Thursday.-^— 1 trust I was ena- 
bled to rea5 God's word more carefully this morning, 
and I tried to meditate on it during the day ; but 
when I have once admitted wandering thoughts, it 
is diflficult to drive them out again : how careful I 
should be not to fall into any of these habits, since 
they are so diiOficult to overcome. I have much need 
to keep in mind my Saviour's command, * Watch 
and pray,' and that gracious Saviour has promised 
to help me. He remembers that I am but dust. 
He is not an high-priest that cannot be touched 
with the feeling of my infirmities, but was in all 
points tempted like as I am, yet without sin. Let 
me, then, cast my care upon hiin ; and may my fool- 
ish heart be kept from wandering from him. 

* Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering heart to thee.' 

" November 2Srd, Friday, — I felt .rather discou- 
raged to-day, because I did not see any improvement 

in my sister . And why am I so disheartened ? 

Must I not expect daily crosses ? They are sent for 
the trial of my faith, and I ought to bear them pa- 
tiently. Have I always been kind and forbearing 

towards ? I fear not ; my example does not 

recommend the religion of Jesus to her. It is my 
duty to seek her spiritual good, and I ought not to 
be weary in well-doing. Because she does not listen 
to me, I ought not to give up trying to benefit her. 
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Her carelessness ought to make me earnest in prayer 
for her; and perhaps, at some future time, the Lord 
in his mercy may see fit to bless my weak efiforts. 
May he keep me from being faint in my mind, and 
help me to press straightforwards in the path of 
duty. 

" November iiith, Saturday, — How very merciful 
God is to me ! how he bears with my weakness ! 
He saw that I was cast down, and he encouraged me. 
■ yesterday evening seemed very desirous to im- 
prove. She said she tried hard to exercise a kinder 

spirit towards and I know how difficult it 

is to overcome my besetting sins. I ought, therefore, 
to sympathise with her ; and may the Lord assist 
me, and make me meek, lowly, and forbearing ! 

November 25iA, Sunday, — I approached the 
throne of grace this morning with more confidence 
than I sometimes do, and enjoyed nearer communion 
with God. Xhese are sweet times, when the soul, 
forgetting earthly things, mounts ijp on the wings of 
prayer. While enjoying such seasons, I have often 
found myself unwilling to rise from my knees, to 
engage in my other duties ; but I do not always feel 
80 much pleasure in prayer ; sometimes I feel as if 
it were rather a task to be performed, than a valuable 
privilege. This is exceedingly sinful ; very different 
from what the conduct of a child ought to be towards 
its father. How it must grieve my heavenly Father 
to see me thus approaching to him with my lips. 
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^rhile my heart is engaged about something else ! I 
ought to pray more frequently and fervently. Every 
sin I discover I should confess to God, and seek his 
aid to enable me to overcome it ; every mercy that 
I receive I should thank him for ; and in everything 
I undertake, I ought to supplicate his help and 
guidance. 

** Nov. 26tA, Monday. — ^Though surrounded by so 
many mercies, I am sometimes sinful enough to be 
discontented. What ingratitude to my gracious 
God, after he has shown such amazing love towards 
me, a poor sinner, to be dissatisfied because every- 
thing is not exactly as I wish it ! I do hope, how- 
ever, that I am not quite so fretful as I used to be ; 
but still I fret much too often. Let me think what 
few comforts many others have compared with mine, 
and yet I am not more worthy. Oh, no ! free grace 
alone makes the difiference. Let not my tongue, 
then, be used to murmur against the Lord, but to 
praise and honour him. My thoughts were wander- 
ing at family prayer this morning. ' I am afraid 
they often are, and when I once give way to this 
sin I cannot so easily check it. May God help me 
to worship him in spirit and in truth, and always to 
approach him with reverence ! 

" Nov. ^7th, Tuesday. — I do not pray sufficiently 
for others : this is a duty which I ought to attend 
to. God has seen fit to deprive me of health and 
strength. I cannot, therefore, go about visiting the 
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sick and poor, as many do ; but I can seek blessings 
for them at the throne of grace. How great a privi- 
lege this is ! It is assuredly a talent intrusted to 
me, which I ought to make use of. If the only 
desire of my heart was to glorify my Saviour, how 
many opportunities should I find of doing so, and 
how eagerly should I seize them ! But I fear many 
of my talents lie buried in the earth. Lord, 
quicken me, and help me to use every talent thou 
hast given me for thy glory and honour ! 

" Nov. 29iA, Thursday. — What a wonderful book 
the Bible is ! How I ought to value and love it ! 
But I am a poor foolish creature, and I often read 
the words of the King of kings with less attention 
than other books. What an insult to offer to the 
eternal Jehovah! A vile worm of the earth to 
despise his message ! How very different is this 
conduct to the many bright examples given us in 
the saints of old ! David esteemed the word of God 
more precious than gold ; the Bereans diligently 
searched it ; and Timothy knew and prized it from 
his childhood. I do indeed need the Holy Spirit 
to open my understanding, that I may receive its 
blessed truths into my heart. Sometimes I read 
and meditate on the Scriptures with pleasure and 
profit, but often, alas ! it is otherwise. May God 
teach me to love his word, and may he enable me 
to walk according to it, and to delight to do his 

Willi 
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** Nov. 30i^, Friday, — To-day I must confess, 
"with shame and sorrow, I have several times given 
way to a bad temper. The tongue is truly an un- 
ruly member — it speaks out of the abundance of a 
despemtely wicked heart, and no man can tame it. 
Am I thus to give myself up to sinful tempers, 
since no human power can bring them into subjec- 
tion ? No, though with man it is impossible, nothing 
is too hard for the Lord ; and he is far more willing 
to give me help than lam to ask for it. Though I 
have sinned against him times without number, he 
is ready to pardon, and loves me for the sake of 
Jesus. He is now on his throne of grace, waiting 
to be gracious. Let me go to him, and confess my 
faults to him, and make known my requests. I 
must ask for greater hatred of sin, for strength to 
resist it, and for more ardent love to my heavenly 
Father. 

**Dec. Ist, Saturday, — * The preparation of the 
heart is from the Lord.' May he prepare my heart 
to keep his day holy ! May he keep me from pro- 
faning it, either in word, in deed, or in thought ! 
And above all, may he make me meet for that 
eternal rest which remaineth for the people of God ! 
I think I have not given way to any temper to- 
day. Unto the Lord be all the glory. May I 
depend on him alone for strength to resist tempta- 
tion ! At one time I used to be filled with doubts 
and fears. I must have grieved the Holy Spirit 

I 
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much by my unbelief. I prayed to my God that 
he might remove these doubts and grant me peace, 
and in his ovni good time he heard me. He gave 
me clearer views of the plan of salvation, and enabled 
me to cast my sins on Jesus. Before, I looked for 
some good thing in myself to make me worthy to go 
to my Saviour. How vain ! but he in his mercy 
showed me my error, and brought me to himself. 
How can I ever be sufficiently thankful to the God 
of all mercies? My heart ought to be filled with 
love and gratitude to him. I ought, indeed, to give 
myself up entirely to him. And throughout eternity 
I shall sing of his love, and cry, * Worthy is the 
Lamb that was slain, to receive honour, and glory, 
and power, for ever. Amen.' 

" Dec. Jini, Sunday. — How very cold and hard my 
heart is ! The love of Jesus seems scarcely to make 
any impression on me. I am not worthy of the name 
of a child of God. The conduct of others, who have 
had fewer advantages, shames me. My soul cleaves 
to the dust, and my actions seem to spring from 
selfish motives. My best services need to be re- 
pented of. Sin mixes with all I do. I am so con- 
tinually grieving the Holy Spirit, that I fear I may 
provoke him to depart from me. Oh, what a heart 
mine must be ! If it appear so sinful lo myself, what 
must it do to a perfectly holy God? for even the 
heavens are not clean in his sight. Lord, deal not 
with me according to my sins: blot them all out 
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with Jesu^s blood, and remember them no more, 
* Search me, and know my heart ; try me, and know 
my thoughts, and see if there be any wicked way in 
me, and lead me in the way everlasting,* through 
Jhsus Christ my Saviour. Amen. 

** How astonishing is the goodness and forbearance 
of God towards such a sinful creature as myself! 
The more I think of it, the more wonderful it ap- 
pears ; and, on the other hand, it seems astonishing 
how I can be so ungrateful, so slothful, and luke- 
warm, to such a kind and faithful friend. His praise 
ought to be continually in my mouth. Gratitude 
to him ought to fill my heart. I ought to delight to 
commune with him, and to please him. I think 
yesterday and to-day I have been enabled to read the 
Bible with greater profit. May it always be so! 
May I delight in the law of God, and may I not 
allow anything else to interfere with the reading of 
it ! And let me always study it with earnest prayer ! 

**^th Dec, — My heart requires to be enlarged in 
love to all. Self occupies my thoughts far too much ; 
even my prayers are too selfish. It is hard to con- 
quer these feelings : but let me not despair. I know 
where help is to be found, and it will be my own 
fault if I do not seek it. 

**6th Dec. — ^The history of Joseph has been one of 
my Scripture portions this morning. How instructive 
it is when the Spirit enables us to understand it ! 
The hand of God is seen so distinctly throughout it. 
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ordering everything for the good of his servant. And 
every event of my life is as much ordered hy God as 
the remarkable circumstances in that of Joseph's. 
But I seem entirely to forget this when I murmur at 
the crosses he sends me. I think them unfortunate, 
and wish that I had managed better. Let me always 
remember that everything is directed by an All-wise 
Governor — one who can do nothing wrong. Let not 
such an ignorant creature as I am ever question his 
dealings. It is,, indeed, wonderful that a poor, blind 
mortal should dare to say to the Creator of all things, 
* Why hast thou done this ? * 

** Dec, Qth, — I gi'eatly need humility. The least 
praise seems to puff me up. How very foolish this 
is, when I consider that every good thing I do, even 
every good thought I think, comes from God ! And 
I fear, too, that I do what is right more to be praised 
by others than to please my heavenly Father. If 
others saw my secret thoughts as he does, how vile 
should I appear ! May I be clothed with humility, 
and when I have been enabled to do anything well, 
may I give all the glory to him, to whom alone it is 
due ! Let me strive to please my Lord in every- 
thing. May I give up my heart entirely to him. 

" Dec. 1th. — My affections are set too much on 
things below. I forget that heaven is my home, and 
that I am but a stranger here. What a miserable 
home this world would make, full of sin and sorrow ! 
but what a blessed inheritance is laid up for me, 
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where sin and sorrow shall never enter — where I 
shall see my Saviour face to face, and praise him 
with the whole company who have washed their rohes 
and made them white in his hlood ! With such 
hopes, how is it that I am so slothful ! Lord \ 
quicken me, and help me * to lay aside every hind- 
rance, and the sin which doth most easily beset me, 
and to run the race set before me, looking unto thee, 
who art the author and finisher of my faith,* 

** Dec. Sth, — I am afraid that I often mock Ood in 
prayer. I seem to be very earnest in seeking grace 
and strength from him to enable me to do some par- 
ticular thing, but I make no exertion myself. I 
seem to think, that as I have asked help from the 
Lord, I have nothing to do but to sit still. This is 
wrong ; for the Scriptures tell me I am to work, and 
it is promised that God will * work in me both to will 
and to do.' Let me, then, be diligent, and seize 
eveiy opportunity of doing good, trusting at the same 
time in him for strength and grace to help in time of 
need." 

Many months elapsed before Eliza made another 
record of her ** Private Thoughts ;" nor does she 
assign a reason for so abniptly discontinuing the 
practice she had so recently commenced. It is 
probable she felt the want of time. Her bodily 
health was, for the present, somewhat improved, 
which prompted her very diligently to devote her- 
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self to the improyement of her mind. She had the 
advantage of the best masters at Torquay, and made 
eonsiderable progress. In a letter to her papa ci 
1st (Tanuary, 1850, with new-year congratulations 
to her parents, she says, ** All the old French and 
Italian books are again in use. I am at present 
reading Gil Bias in French, and Telemachus in 
Italian.** She was also taking lessons in music. 
She played with much taste, and those who were 
good judges expressed great astonishment at her 
execution, when they looked at her little hands and 
considered how defident she was in physical strength. 
And in the following spring she felt so well as to 
take part in calisthenics, for which a class was formed 
at her own residence. In addition to her own dear 
sisters, she invited some young friends to attend, 
who were also her companions in the Bible class, 
and one of whom was exactly her own age. They 
were all very happy together, and enjoyed the oppor- 
tunity, not only of uniting in this healthful exercise, 
but of cultivating the acquaintance of each other. 
And truly it is pleasing to find this dear child, whilst 
ripening for glory, and holding delightful commu- 
nion with her Saviour in private, manifesting so much 
energy of character, and setting so good an example 
to other young people who have health and strength, 
to be diligent in improving the season of youth for 
their advancement in useful as well as ornamental 
accomplishments. In this she seems to have been 
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actuated by the apostolic precept, '* Not slothful in 
business, but fervent in Spirit, serviug the Lord." 

But the extracts which have been produced afford 
interesting elucidations of Eliza's deep-rooted aYid 
fruit-bearing Christianity ; and they are chiefly valu- 
able as testifying to that conflict in her experience 
between the flesh and the Spirit which every true 
believer in Christ has to maintain, and without which 
there would be no proof whatever of any real work of 
grace in the heart. The Apostle Paul says, " Walk 
in the Spirit, and fuM not the lust of the flesh. For 
the flesh lusteth against the Spirit, and the Spirit 
against the flesh : and these are contrary the one to 
the other." (Gal. v. 16, 17.) Eliza, however, in her 
whole deportment, even from childhood, had been so 
singularly exempt from occasional infirmities of tem- 
per or other customary indications of sinfulness, as 
to excite a suspicion that she scarcely could have 
had an experimental knowledge of sin in its reigning 
power, or of its infinite demerit. This is, in fact, the 
case with many persons who are naturally very ami- 
able. They have a very inadequate sense of sin in 
the abstract, or of their own sinfulness. And, there- 
fore, it is all the more satisfactory to learn from her 
own private thoughts how deep and abiding were her 
convictions of guiltiness in the sight of God. We 
find her constantly acknowledging and bewailing her 
imperfections and shortcomings in some specified 
acts, of which those around her were unconscious. 



120 MEMOIB OF ELIZA GRSIME. 

Then there is such a simple clinging to Christy and 
such desires for increasing faith, and for warmer 
love, and for greater holiness, and, withal, so diligent 
a watchfulness over her inward motives of visible 
action, as to inspire the firmest belief that in all her 
conduct she was iufluenced, not by natural propen- 
sities, but by christian principles. 

So soon as Eliza was once more settled in winter 
quarters at Torquay, she resumed the weekly compil- 
ation of Scripture texts and hymns, which were regu- 
larly forwarded as Sunday food for her afflicted papa. 
The texts selected are in themselves very prpcious, 
and strikingly applicable to the circumstances of her 
beloved parents, to whose special attention they were 
directed. But, besides that, I cannot help regarding 
them as expressive of Eliza's own state of mind. 
She sends to them the portions of God*s holy word 
by which her own soul had been nourished and edi- 
fied. These were some of the fountain-heads of 
Divine consolation, where, amidst her own trials, she 
had drunk for her own refreshment and strength- 
ening. And Mrs. Graeme is of the same opinion. 
In a letter, transmitting a quantity of these papers 
of weekly texts, she sweetly remarks, " Dear child ! 
She wished us to be feeding on the same rich pas- 
ture where she herself was fed; and precious they 
were to her poor sick father. They were anxiously 
looked out for every Saturday morning." In this 
point of view, these selections of texts have a peculiar 
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interest. They are illustrations of Eliza's spiritual 
discernment, and likewise of her spiritual enjoy- 
ments. And on this account the introduction of a 
few additional specimens will not be considered 
out of place : — 

Texts fob Sunday, December 2nd, 1849. 

Psalm xxxvi. 7, 8. 

How excellent is thy lovingkindness, God! therefore 
the children of men put their trust imder the shadow of thy 
wings. 

They shall be abundantly satisfied with the fatness of thy 
house ; and thou shalt make them drink of the river of thy 
pleasures. 

Psalm Ixxxix. 15, 16. 

Blessed is the people that know the joyful sound : they 
shall walk, O Lord, in the light of thy countenance. 

In thy name shall' they rejoice all the day : and in thy 
righteousness shall they be exalted. « 

Heb. vi. 17, 18. 

Wherein God, willing more abundantly to show unto the 
heirs of promise the immutability of his counsel, confirmed 
it by an oath : 

That by two immutable things, in which it was impossible 
for God to lie, we might have a strong consolation, who have 
fled for refuge, to lay hold upon the hope set before us. 

Psalm xcii. J , 2. 

It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, and to 
sing praises unto thy name, most High: 

To show forth thy lovingkindness in the morning, and thy 
faithfulness every night. 
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Htvn. 

" Those whom the Savionr favours much, 
Their faults he oft reproves ; 
He takes peculiar care of such, 
And chastens whom he loves. 

Himself shall be thy helping Mend, 
Thy good physician, nay, thy nurse ; 

To make thy bed shall condescend. 
And from, th' affliction take the curse. 

No goodness, Lord, nor strength have we. 
We live upon our Saviour's grace ; 

Nor would we less dependent be : 
We do not ask a higher place." 

Texts fob Sunday, January 20th, 1860. 

1 Sam. zii. 22. 

•For the Lord will not forsake his people for his great 
name's sake : because it hath pleased the Lord to make you 
his people. 

Psalm Ixzii. ^, 7. 

He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass : as 
showers that water the earth. 

In his days shall the righteous flourish ; and abundance 
of peace so long as the moon endureth. 

Hosea, v. 15, and vi. 1. 

I will go and return to my place, till they a(iknowledge 
their offence, and seek my face : in their affliction they will 
seek me early. 

Come, and let us return unto the Lord : for he hath torn, 
and he will heal us; he hath smitten, and he will bind 
us up. 
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CoL L 19, 20. 

For it pleased the Father that in him idionld all ftilness 
dwell; 

And, having made peace through the blood of his cross, 
by him to reconcile all things nnto himself; by him, I say, 
whether they be things in earth, or things in heaven. 

Hymn. 

** Half a wreck, by tempests driven, 

Tet this feeble bark survives ; 
Dash'd against the rocks, and riven, 

In the midst of death it lives : 
See it press'd on every side, 
See it still the storm outride. 

Can a bark like mine, so shattered, 
Ever reach yon friendly shore ? 

Tempest-toss'd so long, and batter'd. 
Can it stand one conflict more ? 

Should another storm assail. 

Mast, and planks, and all, must fail. 

So they would, but One that's greater 
Than the storms and waves is here ; 

He it is whose name is sweeter 
Far than music to my ear : 

He preserves my shattered bark. 

He makes light when all is dark." 



Texts for Sunday, February 3rd, 1850. 

1 Tim. iii. 16. 

And without controversy great is the mystery of godliness : 
God was manifest in the flesh, justified in the Spirit, seen of 
angels, preached unto the Gentiles, believed on in the world, 
received up into glory. 
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2 Cor. i. 3, 4. 

Blessed be God, even the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
the Father of mercies, and the God of all comfort ; 

Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be 
able to comfort them which are in any trouble, by the 
comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God. 

1 Cor. XV. 63, 54. 

For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this 
mortal must put on immortality. 

So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, 

and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be 

brought to pass the saying that is written, Death is swallowed 

up in victory. 

2 Cor. V. 1. 

For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle 
were dissolved, we have a building of God, an house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 

Hymn. 

" That clime is not like this dull clime of ours, 

All, all, is brightness there ; 
A sweeter influence breathes around its flowers. 

And a far milder air. 
No calm below is like that cahn above, 
No region here is like that realm of love ; 
Earth's softest spring ne'er shed so soft a light. 
Earth's brightest summer never shone so bright. 

That sky is not like this sad sky of ours. 

Tinged with earth's change and care : 
No shadow dims it, and no rain-cloud lowers ; 

No broken sunshine there ! 
One everlasting stretch of azure pours 
Its stainless splendour o'er these sinless shores : 
For there Jehovah shines with heavenly ray ; 
There Jesus reigns, dispensing endless day. 
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These dwellers there are not like those of earth, 

No mortal stain they bear ; 
And yet they seem of kindred blood and birth — 

Whence and how came they there ? 
Earth was their native soil; from sin and shame, 
From tribulation, they to glory came ; 
Bond slaves deliver'd from sin's crushing load, 
Brands pluck'd from burning by the hand of God. 

These robes of theirs are not like those below ; 

No angel's half so bright! 
"Whence came that beauty, whence that living glow. 

Whence came that radiant white ? 
Wash'd in the blood of the atoning Lamb, 
Fair as the light these robes of theirs became ; 
And now, all tears wiped off from every eye, 
They wander where the freshest pastures lie. 
Through all the nightless day of that unfading sky." 



Texts for Sunday, February 17th, 1850. 

2 Cor. iv. 16, 17, 18. 

For which cause we faint not ; but though our outward 
man perish, yet the inward man is renewed day by day. 

For our light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh 
for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory; 

While we look not at the things which are seen, but at the 
things which are not seen : for the things which are seen 
are temporal ; but the things which are not seen are eternal. 

2 Cor. V. 7, 8, 9. 

For we walk by faith, not by sight : 

We are confident, I say, and willing rather to be absent 
from the body, and to be present with the Lord. 

Wherefore we labour, that, whether present or absent, we 
may be accepted of him. 
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Gal. V. 22, 23, 24. 

But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, long-suffer- 
ing, gentleness, goodness, faith. 

Meekness, temperance : against such there is no law. 

And they that are Christ's have crucified the flesh with 
the affections and lusts. 

2 Thess. iii. 5. 

And the Lord direct your hearts into the love of God, and 
into the patient waiting for Christ. 

Htmn. 

" Now let us join, with hearts and tongues. 
To emulate the angels' songs ; 
Tea, sinners may address their King 
In songs that angels cannot sing." 

[She here quotes the five remaining verses of this well- 
known and beautiful hymn of Newton's.] 



Texts for Sunday, March 3rd, 1850. 

Psalm cvii. 8, 9. 

Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and 
for his wonderful works to the children of men ! 

For he satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry 
soul with goodness. 

Fsahn cxvi. 12, 13. 

What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits 
toward me? 

I will take the cup of salvation, and call upon the name of 
the Lord. 

Zech. ziii. 9. 

And I will bring the third part through the fire, and will 
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refine them as sUver is refined, and will try them as gold is 
tried : they shall call on my name, and I will hear them: I 
will say. It is my people : and they shall say, The Lord is 
my God. 

1 Cor. ii. 9. 

But as it is written. Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
neither have entered into the heart of man, the things which 
God hath prepared for them that love him. 

Hykn. 

^ Sometimes a light surprises 

The christian while he sings : 
It is the Lord who rises, 

With healing in his wings. 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining. 

To cheer it after rain. 

To-morrow can bring nothing, 

But he will bear us through ; 
He gives the lilies clothing, 

And will his people too. 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children bread. 

Though vine nor fig-tree neither. 

Their wonted fruit shall bear ; 
Though all the field should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there : 
Tet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice.'* 
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During the "winter, although Eliza was more than 
usually occupied in cultivating her mind with various 
branches of general education, she nowise relaxed 
her ardent searchings of the Bible to prove the sub- 
jects given out at the Bible class. Her list of texts 
was always large, and it rarely happened that any of 
her texts were inappropriate. In the month of 
January she sent in an essay on " Salvation ; what 
is it ? and how obtained ? " She had not leisure to 
enter fully iAto the subject ; but her very condensed 
view of it appeared to me to exhibit her correct views, 
and her mental power, even more strikingly than a 
lengthened and elaborate disquisition. This power 
of condensation is also conspicuous in her " Private 
Thoughts." The essay will be found in the Ap- 
pendix. 

In the previous year Eliza undertook the charge 
of a box for contributions towards a mission at Nag- 
pore, in which she felt particularly interested, in 
consequence of her father having been appointed the 
Kesident in that important Indian city by Lord 
William Bentinck, who was his personal friend, and 
greatly valued his services. Eliza continued her 
activity in this good cause, and used to collect an- 
nually from 11. to QL But, in connexion with this 
service for Christ, Mrs. Graeme has informed me of 
a little anecdote, not unworthy of notice, as shedding 
light on Eliza's genuine humility. She writes, " In 
turning out the contents of a drawer, my sister found 



HER ADVANCED YOUTH. 129 

the little papers which used to be pasted on dear 
Eliza's missionary-box. C seeing them, imme- 
diately said, " Oh, mamma, there is the text Sissey 
neyer liked to see on her box ! ' and this recalled to 
my mind what had passed in reference to it. When 
the box came home with the different texts upon it, 
I remarked, * It is all very nice — is it not ? ' But 
she looked distressed, and said, * Oh, no ! ' and 
pointing to a particular place (which I had not 
observed) she said, * That text ought not to be on 
my box.' The text was, * She hath done what she 
could.' " 

At this time also Eliza was much concerned about 
her nurse, whom she had never forgotten, although 
so young when Mary left her, and with whom she 
kept up a pretty regular correspondence. Indeed, a 
strong affection subsisted between them. 

It will be remembered that Mary's health became 
impaired, and she went home with the imderstand- 
ing that she should return to Mr, Graeme's service 
whenever she felt suflficiently recovered. But when 
Mary got well she married, and settled in the neigh- 
bourhood of Leominster. The following extract of 
a letter to me, from Mrs. Graeme, will be read with 
interest: — "We used occasionally to hear from 
Mary, and the deepest affection breathed in all the 
little notes she tried to write to Eliza. We often 
had difficulty in making them out, as the spelling 
and the writing were equally bad; but the ex- 

K 
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pressions of affection were sometimes very touching. 
In a note dated October, 1849, she says in one part 
of it, * My dear Missey, you were dear to me as my 
life. I can assure you, all I cared about was you ; 
and little may you think that I have got a pair of 
your little shoes now, and will keep them for my 
life, and I can kiss them for your sake.' In the 
same letter she expresses the most earnest desire 
to see her once more, * if it be the Lord's will.' 
In another she thanks her dear Missey for the nice 
books she had sent to her, and says, she knew from 
whence the parcel came before she opened it. It 
made the tears flow from her eyes, and the person 
who brought the parcel laughed at her. But she 
adds, * She little knew what I felt at that moment ;' 
and then she simply and sweetly thanks her heavenly 
Father for all the mercy he had shown her through- 
out her pilgrim path. She begs of Eliza to write to 
her, for her letters give her joy unspeakable, and 
says she cannnot express what she feels when she 
sees her handwriting : she tells her also, that many 
a silent tear she sheds when thinking of past times, 
and when all around her are asleep. That is her 
happiest time, and she adds, 'Although I may 
never see you on earth, I hope to meet you in 
heaven.' 

" Sometimes," continues Mrs. Graeme, " Fliza 
used to send her little things of her own working, 
which poor Maiy greatly prized. Did I ever mention 
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to you that my sister gave Mary a brooch, made of 
Eliza's hair, and presented it to her on one of Eliza's 
birthdays ? She afterwards wrote to Eliza, that she 
had directed the brooch to be sent to her, along with 
her wedding-ring, when she was dead ; and with her 
dying hand she wrote on the paper enclosing these 
articles: *For my dear Missey. Good-bye. God 
bless you all.' She mentioned also, shortly before 
she died, that she had carefully preserved some of the 
first hair that had been cut off Eliza's head : part of 
it was to be sent to us ; and she adds, * The other 
part will go with me, I hope, in my bosom to the 
silent grave.' 

** I have wasted the morning in fruitless attempts 
to discover more letters. I believe my dear child 
wrote more than once to the clergyman of the parish 
regarding Mary. The correspondence commenced 
during my absence in London with my dear hus- 
band, but I knew the clergyman wrote several times 
to her on Mary's state of mind. But to us, her own 
simple, and oft-repeated testimony to her faith and 
trust in Jesus, gave more satisfaction than anything 
else.* 

• Before Eliza was old enough to write to Mary, the cor- 
respondence was kept up with Mrs. Grseme, and she says, 
"Her own letters to myself many years ago were to my 
mind evidences of the Spirit's work. The poor woman was 
thirsting for more and more of the knowledge of the truth 
as it is in Jesus." 
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** Had Mary lived a few months longer, we were 
looking forward to having her with us on a visit at 
Torquay." 

From the clergyman to whom Mrs. Graeme refers, 
I find two letters to Eliza among her papers. The 
first is dated 15th November, 1849, in which he 
says, "Mary James has desired me to become her 
secretary, and to express to you her very sincere 
thanks for the two kind letters she has received from 
you. She is also extremely obliged by the books 
you kindly sent, and hopes that she shall profit by 
them. * * * Her health is very indifferent : in- 
deed, it is a wonder that she is alive ; for last year she 
was quite reduced to death's door. * * * She is, 
amidst all her trials and ill-health, resigned and 
thankful. She is at peace with God, through Jesus 
Christ ; and, I believe, quite prepared to go when 
her summons arrives. She seems to have a very 
grateful recollection of the kindness she received when 
with you, and wishes she could see you again." 

The second letter was written some months after- 
wards, at Mary's request, to inform the family of her 

increased illness. The Reverend Mr. E says, 

" She is now very, very weak. Her breathing is much 
affected and painful. She is waiting to die ; and I 
am sure you will be happy to hear that, when it 
pleases God to send for her to go to him, she is 
quite prepared. * * * Her implicit reliance on 
the merits of her blessed Saviour enables her to wish 
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to depart and to be with him. She has chosen a 
spot for her burial, and yesterday again partook 
of the sacrament of Christ's body and blood ; and 
her request was that I should tell you how grateful 
she felt to Mr. and Mrs. Grseme and yourself, for all 
your consideration and kindness, and prayed that 
God may bless you all." 

This second communication from the clergyman 
induced Eliza to write to Mary herself ; and, happily, 
a copy of at least a part of that last letter has been 
preserved. There is no date ; but she begins with 

acknowledging receipt of Mr. E 's letter, and 

excuses her not writing sooner, as she was only 
recovering from an attack of illness. She then pro- 
ceeds : "I was very sorry indeed to hear of your in- 
creased illness, but I hope you have been enabled 
to put all your trust in the Lord Jesus, and that you 
now feel him to be your support and comfort, and 
* the Rock of your salvation.* If so, then you are 
happy indeed, even in the midst of sickness and 
pain; for everything works together for good to 
them that love God. Their light affliction, which is 
but for a moment, worketh for them a far more ex- 
ceeding and eternal weight of glory. How delightful 
is the thought of this weight of glory ! It is too 
great for the heart of man to have any conception of. 
What deep gratitude ought we to feel to Jesus 
Christ, who has purchased all this blessedness for 
us with his precious blood! The salvation that 
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Jesus has wrought out for us is truly glorious. It is 
just what such poor sinners as we require, for of 
ourselves we can do nothing good in the sight of 
God ; hut our Surety obeyed all the commands of the 
law : therefore, if we believe in him, there is no con- 
demnation to us, our sins being laid upon Jesus, and 
his spotless righteousness being imputed to us. I 
feel very desirous of knowing from yourself, if you 
are able to write, what your feelings are with regard 
to your soul." 

It is truly refreshing to find Eliza bringing such 
pious sentiments before the mind of her dying nurse, 
and being so anxious to know from herself what were 
her hopes and prospects for eternity. Mary was 
unable to comply with this request. But it appears 
her minister had again written to Eliza, and given 
her a very satisfactory account of her dying mo- 
ments ; for the following extract of a letter to him, 
in reply, has been found, and it is a pleasing termi- 
nation of this history of Eliza*s nurse : — 

" My dear Sir, 

" I received your letter, and poor Mary 
James*s dying gift, yesterday afternoon ; and though 
I could not but feel sorrow when I knew that her 
soul had indeed departed, and that we should not see 
each other again on earth, yet that feeling gave place 
to joy at the comforting assurance which your letter 
afforded me, that she was perfectly happy for ever in 
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the presence of that Saviour whom she loved and 
served while here." * * * * 

It will be very apparent to the reader, that, if 
Eliza was enjoying better health and more strength 
this season than she had been accustomed to, she 
was also greatly exerting herself in many ways. 
And, pleasant as it is to mark her diligence in 
improving opportunities of benefiting either herself 
or her fellow-creatures, yet there was a danger of 
over-doing. To ascribe it to such a cause would, 
perhaps, be unwarrantable ; but it is the case, that 
poor Eliza was suddenly arrested in the midst of all 
her happy activities. On the morning of April the 
16th she burst a blood-vessel in the chest, to the 
great alarm of her fond aunt. There was time to 
despatch a letter by the express train for London, 
which leaves Torquay soon after eleven o'clock a.m. 
The parents received the afflicting intelligence early 
in the evening. Mrs. Graeme says it is impossible to 
describe the grief and anxiety which this caused to 
Mr. Graeme. She instantly prepared for leaving town 
by the evening mail train, and reached Torquay 
about six o'clock in the morning. 

The loving mother found her beloved daughter 
perfectly quiet and calm. The haemorrhage had 
been stopped, and all was going on well. Eliza was, 
as may well be supposed, delighted to see her own 
dear mamma at her bedside, and wished much to 
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enter into conversation. Bat the doctor had ex- 
pressly prohibited every kind of exertion, and espe- 
cially any attempt to speak. Mrs. GraBme's short 
narrative will call forth the sympathy of many, and 
more particularly of parents who have delicate and 
sickly children : — ** Eliza looked quite happy. I 
remained all that day with her ; and, as the doctor 
was not apprehensive of any immediate bad effects, 
I intended returning to my bed-ridden husband ou 
the following morning. But when I came to say 
farewell to my beloved child, now laid so low, she 
asked if I thought papa could spare me one day 
more. It was hard to resist such a request ; and it 
was so arranged that I remained with her till the 
evening of that day. 

" After my return to London, her poor papa was 
in such a state of distress, that, in addition to the 
regular letter by the morning post, an express was 
received every evening ; and he used to have his 
watch placed before him, as it drew near the time 
for the arrival of the second letter, when he watched 
the hands of his watch with the most painfully 
anxious countenance. And, oh ! how thankful he 
used to be when he learnt that she was still living, 
and doing well ! " 

Mrs. GraBme is delicately silent as to her own 
feelings on this very trying occasion. But seldom 
has a wife and a mother had more to distract her 
mind at one time. Both myself and my wife saw her. 
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and administered what consolation we could. She 
was wonderfully calm. Her trust was in God, who 
hath graciously said, "Call on me in the day of 
trouble, and I will answer thee." To him she 
looked ; on him she leaned ; and he supported her 
under all her fatigues and all her anxieties. She 
experienced how faithful he was to perform his own 
promise, ** As thy day, so shall thy strength be." 

In continuation, Mrs. Grseme says : " This attack 
of Eliza's quite prevented my sister and the children 
from joining us in London for the summer, as we 
had been planning. And, although Mr. Graeme was 
in a most precarious state of health, nothing then 
could keep him from going to his child. This was 
managed by means of an invalid-carriage, in which 
he travelled to Torquay. We left London on the 
8d of May, 1850, and reached our home the same 
evening, where he once more clasped his loved child 
to his breast. Whether the long jommey was too 
much for his already worn-out frame, or the meeting 
with Eliza under such circumstances was too exciting 
to his affectionate feelings, I cannot say; but he 
only lived till the 14th of July. And now they are 
both where there are no more separations, and no 
more shedding of tears. * God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes.' " 

The very simplicity of this narrative makes it the 
more affecting. Like an artist's etching, a few 
strokes of the pen bring vividly before us a repre- 
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sentation of intense family affection, and of deep 
family sorrow. Of the little sofferer we read, " Eliza 
looked quite happy." She was the hrightest figure 
in the picture ; and from her happy face there must 
also have heen some measure of happiness reflected 
upon those who were sad and sorrowful around her. 
But what made her happy? Was it merely the 
unexpected sight of her dear mamma, who had tra- 
velled all the night with a throbbing heart? That 
certainly would make Eliza happy. But her mamma 
is not at all thinking of herself, or of her presence, 
as the cause of her child's happiness. And it is 
delightful to find that Eliza herself has furnished 
the true explanation. The following extract from 
her Private Thoughts of the next year will form a 
suitable conclusion to the above account of the dan- 
gerous illness with which God in his providence had 
visited her. Of date 11th May, 1851, she writes : — . 

" I have been prevented for the last few Sundays 
from making an enlry in this book. Since I last 
did so, how many mercies have I received ! The 
16th of April was a day much to be remembered by 
me ; for on that day, a year ago, I ruptured a blood- 
vessel, and my recovery was doubtful. But God 
graciously raised me up in answer to prayer, and 
here I am still, in the land of the living, surrounded 
with goodness and mercy. 

" My feelings at that time I well remember, al- 
though I did not express them to any one. I was 
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quite aware that I was in a dangerous state, but my 
heavenly Father supported me. I was enabled to 
put my trust in Jesus. I felt that he had taken 
away the sting of death, and therefore I had no fear 
of it. Surely that was a time to look back upon with 
deep gratitude to my precious Saviour. As I have 
said, I mentioned this to no one, not even to my 
own dearest papa and mamma. This reserve seems 
to increase upon me. I have often tried to overcome 
it, because I am sure that dear mamma would be 
glad to know my feelings ; and it would be also a 
help to me, for she would often caution me and 
direct me." 

Here Eliza divulges the secret of the happiness 
which was discernible in her countenance, even when 
she knew that she was in a dangerous state. She 
says, ** I was enabled to put my trust in Jesus. I felt 
that HE had taken away the sting of deaths and there- 
fore I had no fear of it.'' How beautifully does this 
exemplify the life-giving power of faith in Christ ! 
It is sin that arms death with its terrible and terri- 
fying sting. But the faith in Christ and in his 
finished work, which inspires the believer with the 
consciousness of pardon, makes him fearless of d^ath. 
It was so with Eliza. No wonder, then, that " she 
looked quite happy." To her death was a conquered 
enemy. This is the kind of faith that glorifies God, 
and brings the fulness of peace into the believer's 
heart. How simple ! How strong! How satisfying ! 
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But it is by no means common for adult cluistians, 
and flEir less for children, to obtain so calm and com- 
plete a triumph over the fear of death. Who would 
not wish to have Eliza's faith and Eliza's happiness ? 

Mr. Graeme's return to Torquay mitigated, to some 
extent, the afflictions of the family. The comfort of 
being again under the same roof was mutual to him 
and to Eliza. And although they were both in so 
precarious a condition as to require constant atten- 
tion and to cause ceaseless anxiety, yet it was a 
great relief to Mrs. Graeme that her two invalids 
were no longer separated by a distance of more than 
/200 miles, and that now she had it in her power to 
nurse her daughter as well as her husband. 

Eliza slowly but gradually recovered from this 
alarming illness. Her father, on the contrary, gra- 
dually sunk. He always made me welcome to his 
bedside, and was thankful — very thankful, indeed, 
to have the word of God read and explained to him, 
with prayer. He was of a reserved disposition, and 
reluctant to tell his feelings to any one. But there 
was every reason to believe that his mind was much 
occupied with the high themes of a future state of 
existence, and of the hopes of everlasting blessed- 
ness; which the gospel of Jesus Christ unfolds. I 
could not say that he ever expressed such a clear 
and full appreciation of divine truth as his beloved 
child did. There is no doubt, however, that she had 
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been sweetly drawing him to the Saviour from year 
to year. He seemed to grow in a humble and entire 
reliance on Christ. And in allusion to his death 
Eliza makes this entry : — '* It has also pleased the 
Lord to takiB from me my beloved papa. But, thanks 
be to him, he gave me grace to bear the trial ; and 
I can look forward with joy to the time when I shall 
meet my dearest papa in glory, whither he is gone 
before me. When asked the day before his death, 
whether Christ was precious to him, he replied — 
* Increasingly so.' May this be my experience when 
I enter the valley of the shadow of death ! " And 
some time afterwards, she again writes : — " Oh ! I 
think I see him now with his blood-bought crown 
upon his brow, and a golden harp in his hand, ever 
tuned to the praise of Jesus. He has long since 
learned that new song which none know but the 
redeemed. When shall I join you, my own dearest 
father?" 

As soon after the death of Mr. Graeme as neces- 
sary arrangements could be made, the widowed 
mother took her family for a few weeks to a com- 
fortable farm-house ten or twelve miles from Tor- 
quay, in the direction of Dartmoor. Here they all 
had rest and repose, of which they stood much in 
need. Here Eliza especially enjoyed the magnifi- 
cent views, and the bracing air which came fresh 
from the mountains and the moor. 
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I had gone to Ireland with my family for the 
summer, and so we did not meet again till the 
winter had set in. Eliza had rallied fully as much 
as could have been expected ; and I had the pleasure 
to find them all in a quiet, subdued frame of mind — 
praising the Lord for many mercies, and giving 
utterance to no murmurs against any of his dealings 
with them. It is true there was a great blank in the 
house. Mrs. Graeme was without a husband, and 
the children were without a father. But they looked 
upwards ; and God was a husband to the widow, 
and a father to the fatherless. He upheld them, 
and comforted them, and guided them. They daily 
sought, and He did not fail to grant them, his pre- 
sence and his blessing. 

Eliza recommenced her Private Thoughts, and 
we shall now hear her telling us what the Lord was 
doing for her soul : — 

'* November y 1850. — It is a long time since I made 
any entry in this book. Since then I have been very 
ill, so that my recovery was doubtful : but God has 
graciously spared me to the beginning of my six- 
teenth year." [Then comes the passage about her 
father's death, which has just been quoted.] 

" I have for some time past been thinking of 
partaking of the Lord's Supper, and have prayed 
earnestly to my God to direct me ; and, if I was 
deceiving myself, to put some difficulty in the way ; 
and to lead me to search my heart, to examine my- 
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self, whether I was in the faith. And he did make 
the way clear before me. He knew my backwardness 
to tell my religious feejings to others, and he put it 
into my dear mamma's heart to ask me if I had any- 
thing to say to her. She said that it had been on 
her mind all yesterday morning that I had some- 
thing to tell her. I am sure that the Lord's hand 
was in all this. Lord, increase my faith and 
love, and may all my hope be built on Jesus, the only 
sure foundation! May I have deeper views of my 
own sinfulness, and of his all-sufficiency ! I intend 
for the future to write only on Sundays, as that is 
the day when I can be most private. 

** Nov. 24:th. — Heard mamma read a sweet sermon 
this morning, on the words, * Who hath despised the 
day of small things?' (Zech. iv. 10.) It spoke of the 
compassion and forbearance of Jesus, who does not 
quench the smoking flax nor break the bruised reed. 
He does not neglect the lambs of his flock, but 
gathers them in his arms, and carries them in his 
bosom. But though we are not to be discouraged 
by the weakness of our faith, and exclude our- 
selves at once from the salvation of Christ, we must 
not rest in the * day of small things ;' we must go on 
from strength unto strength. Oh, that I may grow 
in grace — that I may press toward the mark for 
the prize of the high calling of God in Christ 
Jesus ! 

** How helpless I am when left to myself ! When 
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I would do good, evil is present with me ; so tiiat the 
good I would, I do not, and the evil I would not, that 
I do. God, hear with my infirmities, and uphold 
me with the right hand of thy righteousness. I trust 
this has heen a profitable Sabbath to me. May each 
Sabbath I spend on earth find me pressing onwards 
in the narrow path, with the eye of faith fixed on 
Jesus. 

" Mr. and Mrs. left us yestorday. May 

they both be led to cast all their burden upon Jesus, 
and to find peace in him ! 

"Pardon, Lord, all thou hast seen amiss in me 
during the past week, and make me strong in thee, 
and in the power of thy might ! Wash me in the 
precious blood of Christ. Enable me to struggle 
against sin; and make me more than conqueror in 
the end, through Jesus my Saviour! Amen. 

" Dec. Sth. — It was my desire to receive the 
Lord's Supper from Mr. Greene, whose Bible-class 
I once attended at Sandgate. He will not now be 
able to come, I fear, until February, on account of 
his other duties. Oh, my God strengthen me, and 
enable me to keep the solemn vow which I purpose 
to make ! I now choose whom I will serve — the 
Lord or Satan. May I be enabled to cleave with 
full purpose of heart unto God ! May I henceforth 
live only to him ! May 1 feel myself a stranger and 
a pilgrim here ; and may I have my affections set on 
things above, and journey onward, still striving 
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against sin even to the end: for there is no dis- 
charge in this war! While in the flesh, I must 
wage interminahle war against sin and Satan. I 
must not put off mj armour, nor fall asleep ; but 
must watch and pray, ever remembering my helpless- 
ness in myself, and that I wrestle not against flesh 
and blood, but against principalities, against powers, 
against the rulers of the darkness of this world, 
against spiritual wickedness in high places. What 
need have I, then, to put on the whole armour of 
God, to be strong in him! 

" It grieves me much to think I should so often 
bring dishonour upon the name of Jesus as I do. 
What must others think when they see me, who 
profess to be a disciple of Jesus, so inconsistent, so 
cold, and careless ! Lord, help me to walk more 
circumspectly ! Do with me whatsoever thou wilt, 
but keep me from dishonouring thee! 

" Dec. I6th. — I trust I have been enabled, during 
the past week, to resist my hasty temper; and I 
desire to thank God for having thus strengthened 
me, for my sufficiency is of him alone. May I be 
kept humble, prayerful, and watchful, ever leaning 
on my blessed Saviour, who is almighty, and who 
invites me to * cast all my burden upon him,* 
graciously promising to * sustain me.* I feel more 
and more how very little I do for Jesus, compared 
with what I might do. Opportunity after oppor- 
tunity I allow to pass without taking any advantage 
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of them. I sit at my ease, as if it were too much 
trouble to do anything for One who has done, and 
is still doing, so much for me. Oh, so much ! 
even laid down his life for me; and is now pre- 
paring a mansion in the skies: 

* For me a blood-bought, free rewaid, 
A golden harp for me.' 

O blessed Jesus ! pardon my ingratitude ; give me a 
heart burning with love to thee; and let not the 
trifles of earth take up so much of my time and 
thoughts ! 

' Thy love, what mortal thought can reach. 

What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away.' 

" Dec, 22nd. — ^The sweet day of rest has again 
come round. May it be to me a foretaste of that rest 
which remaineth for the people of God ! May I get 
much food for my soul, and may I enjoy much 
spiritual communion with God ! I fear I have not 
done what I could for God s gloiy during the last 
week. I trust too much to my own strength, and 
am constantly discouraged and weary in well-doing. 
It is a wonder that God does not leave me altogether ; 
and if he had dealt with me after my sins, and re- 
warded me according to my iniquities, he would have 
done so long ago. But he is full of long-suffering, 
and, notwithstanding all my provocations, he still 
bears with me. In the still, small voice of love, he 
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says to me, * Wilt thou not from henceforth say unto 
me, My Father, thou art the guide of my youth?* 
O Lord, I desire to say so. Help me, I beseech 
thee ! Make me one of thy children ; forgive my 
sins, for Jesu's sake ; and love me freely ; and make 
me a blessing to those around me ! Help me to set 
a good example to my younger brother and sisters, 
and grant that I may ever seek thy honour and 
glory ! Amen. 

*' Dec. ^^th. — ^The last Sunday of this year is 
nearly ended. Have I spent it as profitably as I 
might? I fear not. Vain thoughts continually 
arise, and I do not check them as I ought * * 
My conversation is not seasoned with salt: it is 
vain and unprofitable ; and surely I need never want 
a profitable subject if I love Jesus. He is a never- 
failing subject, which his people should delight to 
dwell on. His praise will be sung throughout eter- 
nity, and will still be ever fresh. Not one in heaven 
will tire of speaking of his love, nor wish for some 
other theme. The new song will ever be, * Thou 
art worthy ; for thou wast slain, and hast redeemed 
us to God by thy blood, out of every kindred, and 
tongue, and people, and nation, and hast made us 
unto our God kings and priests. Blessing, and 
honour, and glory, and power, be unto Him that 
sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, for ever 
and ever.' Oh, for greater love to him ! that I may 
overcome the natural backwardness which I feel to 
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Speak about him, whom, neyertheless, my soul loYoth. 
But it is a feeble love. The little spark which is in 
my heart is covered with rubbish, that it seems as 
if it would be extingmshed ; but my Jesus will not 
quench the smoking flax. May he cleanse me from 
vileness and pollution, and so increase the little 
spark, that it may grow into a bright, clear, constant 
flame! 

**Jan, 6th, 1851. — ^I feel in rather a better frame 
of mind than I did last Sunday ; but still I sadly 
want stirring up. I hope this Sabbath, the flrst of 
another year, may be a profitable one. It ought to 
be a day of much gratitude for the mercies of the 
past year, and of solemn reflection. Let me consider 
some of the mercies I have enjoyed during the last 
year. I was raised from a bed of sickness, and per- 
mitted to see my beloved papa once more in this 
world ; and I was enabled to bear his removal with 
submission, and now I can look with joy to meeting 
him again where death shall no more part us. I 
have had spared to me a kind and watchful mother 
and aunt ; also, brothers and sisters : one of whom, I 
trust, desires to be one of Christ's lambs ; and while 
multitudes have been suffering from pain and want, 
I have been in better health, and have had food and 
clothes enough, and to spare ! And, alas ! I have 
received these mercies day after day as a matter of 
course, although I deserved not the least of all of 
them. And ' what shall I render unto the Lord for 



HEB ADVANCED TOUTH. 140 

all his benefits towards me ? I will take the cup of 
salvation, and call upon the name of the Lord, now 
in the presence of his people.' " 

[No date to the following ; but it must have been 
after some little attack of illness : — ] 

" Mr. P very kindly came to see me yester- 
day, and talked so nicely, and then offered up such 
a very nice prayer. He said that, as I had been so 
well for a long time, I might forget that I was an 
invalid, and, perhaps, not think so much about God. 
But God would not let me forget him, but would 
give me a few gentle taps to remind me. 

" Sunday afternoon, I2th January, -^^1 think I 
have been trying to be of use to my little brother 
and sisters during the past week ; and I hope I have 
been enabled to succeed better than I often do. I 

have been much grieved by 's behaviour for 

some time ; but still I should not be discouraged 
in my efforts to do her good. I am a poor weak 
creature in myself. How much need have I of 
help from above ! Let me seek it in earnest prayer 
May I, like Jacob, wrestle with God, and give him 
no rest until he bless me. * * * May I be enabled 

to set , , and , a good example, for how 

much responsibility is attached to me in this ! How 
much good may I do, and how much harm! Oh, 
that I may turn to good account the influence I have 
over them ! 

" The time is now approaching when I hope to 
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partake of the Lord's Sapper. It is a solemn step 
to take. May I set the Lord always hefore me! 
May be be at my right hand, so that I may not be 
moved ! I want quickening, and to be more con- 
stant and fer\'ent in prayer. I want to make more 
progress in the divine life, for I can hardly perceive 
any growth ; and if my soul was in a healthy state 
it would not be so stunted. 

*' Oh, Lord, that thou wouldest bless me indeed, 
and enlarge my heart, and that thine hand might 
be with me, and that thou wouldest keep me from 
evil, that it may not grieve me I 

** Jan. \^tk. — ^I have this morning heard of the 
death of poor Aunt Charlotte. How many that I 
knew have, during the last year, entered into eternity ! 
and we know not who may be the next called. How 
needful, then, is it that all should be prepared ! 
Am I ready if the Lord was now to say, * This night 
shalt thou die ?' I trust I can answer, * I know in 
whom I have believed. Death has no terror for me ; 
Jesus has taken away its sting.' Thanks be unto 
God, who enables me to say so, for I owe all to him. 

" There have been better accounts from India of 

. Is this not in answer to prayer ? Oh, may 

I be more earnest in prayer for his soul, that he 
may choose that good part which shall not be taken 
away from him ! I think this is a time when every 
christian ought to plead with God for this guilty 
land ; and oh, may it please God to turn from us 
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that punishment "which we have most justly de 
served. 

** I feel more and more how little I deserve the 
mercies which God is continu«dlj bestowing upon 
me. I am so distrustful, so easily discouraged. 
When shall I learn to trust in my Saviour ? to look 
for strength only from him ? It is because I look 
to myself too much, that I am so soon weary in well- 
doing. I forget that help is laid upon One that is 
mighty, and that in him all fulness dwells. 

" I think is now trying to amend, but I fear 

it is in her own strength. I ought to remember her 
in my private prayers at a throne of grace, and I 
am going to try also to pray with her this evening, 
if I have an opportunity. 

" Lord, lift thou up the light of thy countenance 
upon me, and make thy face to shine upon me, and 
be gracious unto me, for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

" Jan, 26^A. — I think I have been a little more 
persevering during the last week, although once or 
twice I felt a good deal discouraged by — '• — *s be- 
haviour. * * * * I trust this bad habit may not 

grow upon . I feel it is my duty, tenderly and 

faithfully, to point out the sinfulness of it to her, and 
I should plead earnestly for her at a throne of grace. 

" I have been thinking how much deeper in its 
meaning that command appears, — * Thou shalt have 
none other Gods but me,' when one considers it, 
than it does at first sight. I once thought this 
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could not apply to me ; but now I see that it does. 
I fear I have many idols : may they all be discovered 
to me, and may the Lord help me to cast them out 
of my heart ! 

* The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee.' 

** I have one strange idol which, nevertheless, it 
is difficult to get rid of. It is imaginations. I 
live too much in a world of my own creating ; and 
books I read, and persons and scenes I meet with, 
contribute in forming persons and scenes in my 
imaginary world. But all this interferes with other 
thoughts which ought to occupy me. It draws me 
from meditating on the love of Jesus, and all his 
glorious attributes. I forget to acknowledge his 
hand in the mercies and trials which I meet with, 
cmd I cannot be in a prayerful spirit ; which, if I 
was, how much sweet communion with him might 
I enjoy I Lord, may I crucify everything which 
hinders my spiritual growth, and may I live only 
to thee. Amen. 

" Ut Feb. — Oh, what a gracious, long-suffering 
God is he, whom I serve ! It is wonderful how he 
bears with such a lukewarm creature as I am. How 
different it ought to be with me, who profess to be 
a follower of Jesus ; and, if a follower of his, then an 
heir of eternal glory ! Alas ! I am sadly too much 
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taken up with the things of this world, — ^this waste, 
howling wilderness. I want stirring up, to he re- 
minded that this is not my rest, hecause it is pol- 
luted. There is another thing that I am greatly 
deficient in, and that is, in praying for others. In- 
tercessory prayer is too much neglected. I am sel- 
fish, even in my petitions at a throne of grace. 
Prayer is, indeed, a precious privilege — a mighty 
weapon. Oh, that I yalued it more ; that I was 
more earnest in supplicating supplies of grace and 
strength, both for myself and others ! How different 
is the way I beg for spiritual food, to the earnestness 
with which poor creatures in the street generally 
beg for a morsel of bread to nourish their bodies ! 
And yet, of what infinitely more value is the bread 
of life, than this perishing, unsatisfying bread! 
Lord, teach me both how to pray, and what to pray 
for ! Send thy blessed Spirit to help my infirmities, 
for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

" Feb, Sth, — I have just had a little prayer with 
— . I think she is seeking God. Oh^ may God 
strengthen her and make her his child ! I trust 
we may both be fellow-pilgrims, journeying to our 
heavenly home, where our beloved father has arrived 
before us. Oh ! I think I see him now with his 
blood-bought crown upon his brow, and a golden 
harp in his hand, ever tuned to the praise of Jesus. 
He has long since learned that new song, which 
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none know but the redeemed. When shall I join 
you, my own dearest fiather? It will be at God's 
appointed time, which must always be the best time : 
till then may I live to his glory, and press onward 
in the heavenly race, looking unto Jesus the Author 
and Finisher of my faith. 

*'I trust that this has been a more profitable 
Sabbath to me than I too often spend. Too often 
I allow a great part of the morning to be trifled 
away ; but I hope that this has not been so much 
the case to-day. Thanks be unto Jesus for every 
improvement. Of myself I can do nothing. 

" The time is now drawing very near which has 
been fixed for me to join myself publicly unto the 
Lord, to profess myself a follower of the too gene* 
rally despised Jesus. Lord, strengthen me in my 
resolutions, help me to cling to thee ! 

** Feb. I6th. — I have had much cause for thank- 
fulness during the past week. How does my gra- 
cious God crown my life with lovingkindness and 
tender mercies ! Really it is wonderful how he can 
take such care, and so bless an imgrateful creature 
like myself. Oh, that my heart may be filled with 
love to my God, and that I may live entirely to him ! 

" The time is now close at hand when I shall 
publicly give myself to him. May it be an entire 
giving up — ^not a partial one : God will not accept a 
divided heart, it must be the whole heart. Wonder- 



HEB ADYAKCED YOUTH. 155 

fill condescension, that be Bbould ask for mj heart 
at all ! and shall I give him only some of my affec- 
tions ? No ; let me rather say, — 

* Take my poor heart just as it is, 

Set up therein thy throne ; 
So shall I love thee above all, 

And live to thee alone.' 

*' I trust I may find much comfort in that ordi- 
nance which Christ commanded us to keep in re- 
membrance of him. May he manifest himself unto 
me ! May his banner over me be love 1 and may 
I sit under his shadow with great delight ! 

" It is surprising how I can be so cold when the 
Lord is so full of mercy towards me ; sometimes I 
hardly care for prayer, I seem so dull and lifeless. 
Oh, Lord ! I beseech thee, quicken me ; pour on 
me the spirit of prayer ; make thy Sabbaths a de- 
light to me, and at length bring me imto that rest 
which remaineth for thy people, for my Saviour 
Jesus Christ's sake! Amen. 

*• Feb. ^'2nd, — I hope to receive the Lord's Sup- 
per either to-morrow or Wednesday. Mr. G— 
conversed with me for some time on the subject a 
day or two ago, and then prayed very sweetly with 
me. I trust that, in making this profession of my 
love to Jesus, I am not leaning to my own strength, 
but simply on that Saviour who appointed this ordi- 
nance to remind us of his dying love. Ah ! what a 
compassionate Saviour be is! Ho knew our cold. 
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lifeless frames, and how apt we are to forget eyen 
his amazing love in dying for us ; and he instituted 
this as a memorial of him, and also as a means of 
enlarging our hearts in love to all Christ's people, 
partakers of the same salvation, and owning the 
same Saviour as ourselves — all one in Christ : ' For 
we, heing many, are one hread, and one hodj ; for 
we are all partakers of one hread.' 

" Last week we had a very gratifying letter from 

dear . God is always sendiug some fresh cause 

for thankfulness. I earnestly pray that my dear 

may he turned * from darkness unto light, and from 
the power of Satan unto God ;' — that the reformation 
may not merely he outward, hut that he may he 
renewed in the spirit of his mind. (Ephes. iv. 23.) 
I now leave off. I will both lay me down in peace 
and sleep, for thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in 
safety. 

" March 9th. — I was not able to write in this little 
book (although I much wished to do so) either last 
Sunday or the preceding Monday, the 24th of Feb. ; 
that memorable day, when I publicly professed myself 
a follower of the Lord Jesus. It was a very sweet 
season to me ; and, oh ! I hope that the good resolu- 
tions I then formed, and the impressions received, 
may not be * as the morning cloud, and as the early 
dew that passeth away.' May I be kept ever abid- 
ing in Christ, united to him as a branch to the tree, 
always remembering that in him is my fruit found 
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(Hosea, xiy. 8). Mj course ought henceforth to be 
more than ever devoted to the service of God. I 
ought to be * a living epistle,' known and read by all ; 
but I fear this is far from being the case. Blessed 
Jesus, strengthen and help me. 

< I am perverse and blind, 
And know not what is right ; 
But thou art wise, and good, and kind, 
And arm'd with matchless might. 

Oh ! may my heart be bent 

In all to meet thy will ; 
In holy faith and sweet content, 

Through seeming good or ill. 

Lead me, and then my feet 

Shall never, never stray ; 
But safely I shall reach the seat 

Of happiness and day.' 

" March IQth. — I have enjoyed the privilege of 
two visits from christian ministers during the past 

week. One from Mr. C , and the other from 

Mr. G . I have, indeed, much to be thankful 

for. It has pleased God to send me ill health ; but 
he more than makes up for this in many ways. He 
has, as it were, brought me ' into the wilderness, to 
speak comfortably unto me.' He sends me trials, to 
make me cling the closer to himself. How can I, 
then, ever murmur and repine, when I know that I 
am in the hands of a God of infinite love ? I ought 
rather to welcome anything which tends to draw me 
to my Saviour, and to remind me that this is not my 
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rest ; for how apt I am to forget that I am but a 
traveller here, journeying to my Father's house. 

' Here in the body pent, 

Absent from him I roam ; 
Tet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home.' 

" I much enjoyed Mr. C 's visit. One of his 

remarks struck me as being very sweet. Pointing 
to the garden, he said, ' Each plant in that garden, 
however small, partakes of all the light and warmth 
of the sun. So each believer, however weak, par- 
takes of all the love of Jesus, the Sun of Righteous- 
ness/ It is, indeed, a comforting thought that each 
of Christ's children, the youngest and the weakest, 
is known to him, and loved by him. 

** Dear little tells me all her little sorrows 

and difficulties. Oh, that I may always use my in- 
fluence over her aright ! May I be more earnest 
about her spiritual welfare ! May the glory of God 
ever be the aim of my life ! 

" May ^Srd. — I enjoyed a sweet time in prayer 
this morning ; but I did not continue watchful, and 
the adversary took advantage of this, and tempted 
me to profane this blessed day by readhig some 
trifling and worldly things, which ought never to 
have occupied me on God's day. And with shame 
and sorrow I confess that I gave way to this tempta- 
tion. Instead of going at once to Jesus, and seeking 
help from him, I tried to resist it in my own strength. 
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and, consequently, I fell. Oh, how often have I been 
taught by sad experience the humbling lesson, that 
of myself I can do nothing ! But how slow I am to 
profit by it ! Let me at once confess my sin to my 
heavenly Father, and seek his forgiveness, and his 
strength to enable me to be more vigilant for the 
future, and to improve the remaining portion of 
this day. How have I already wasted its precious 
minutes ! Oh, Lord ! help me to keep thy day holy ! 
Keep me from profaning it in word, deed, or thought; 
and whether I eat, or drink, or whatsoever I do, 
may I do all to thy glory, through Jesus Christ my 
Saviour. Amen. 

" March SOth, Sunday tdght. — I can only write a 
little to-night, for I feel very tired, and it is getting 

late. and have just left me, after having 

some reading and a hymn together. I earnestly 
desire to be of use to them, and also to my little 
brother. I feel that I have neglected him, and taken 
little interest in him, when I ought to have sought 
to lead him to the Good Shepherd, and to use my 
influence over him for good. 

'* I have been listless during this day, and, indeed, 
during most of the past week. I have not been 
earnest in prayer, but have been cold and lifeless. 
Oh ! I want rousing, quickening in the divine life. 
Oh, Lord ! my soul cleaves to the dust ; quicken 
thou me. 

" April Qthj Sunday night, — Have I progressed in 
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the divine life since last Sunday? Have I been 
more earnest in prayer, and in the study of the 
Scriptures ? Have I been more anxious for the spi- 
ritual welfare of others? and have I made use of 
every opportunity of doing good ? Has God's glory 
been my aim in all I undertook ? Oh, that I could 
satisfactorily answer * Yes* to these questions I But 
alas I I fear I cannot. I can hardly perceive any 
growth in grace. Each day seems to find me cold 
and lifeless as ever. As for prayer and the reading 
of God's word, how careless have I been in both I 
and how many opportunities of being of use to others 
have I allowed to pass by ! How little have I acted 
up to that command, * Whether, therefore, ye eat or 
drink, or whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory of 
God.' And am I every Sunday to have to write 
such a record as this ? Truly, the more I see of 
myself the more I abhor myself. Lord, I beseech 
thee, help me, and strengthen me with all might by 
thy Spirit in the inner man ; enable me to press 
onwards in the race set before me, ever * looking 
unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher of my faith ! * 
Lord, I am full of sin : I am continually provoking 
thee by my transgressions. Of myself I deserve 
nothing but thine anger ; but for Jesus* sake thou 
canst and thou wilt pardon me. Thou hast said, * I 
will heal thy backslidings, and love thee freely.' 
Thou hast commanded me to put thee in remem- 
brance of thy promises. Therefore, most merciful 
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and condescending God, I now plead tbis precious 
promise, and belieye that thou wilt, indeed, fulfil it 
to me — even to me, a poor, sinful being — for the 
sake of my dear Saviour, Jesus Christ, in whom all 
thy promises are Yea and Amen, and to whom, with 
thee, Father, and the Blessed Spirit, be ever- 
lasting glory. Amen. 

** May llth, Sunday morning. — I was in hopes 
that I should have been able to go to the house of 
God to-day ; but as I cannot, I trust that the Lord 
may be a sanctuary to me, and that he may give me 
to rejoice in the light of his countenance. I have 
been prevented for the last few Sundays from making 
an entry in this book. Since I last did so, how many 
mercies have I received! The 16th of April was a 
day much to be remembered by me." 

[Here comes the account of her illness, and of her 
religious feelings under it, which has already been 
quoted.] 

She goes on :— 

" The 1 7th of April was another day to be grate- 
fully remembered. It was the day when dear 
mamma was so ill at Pisa ; when I was so nearly left 
a motherless child. But a God of love restored her 
to health, and still mercifully preserves her to us. 
Oh, these are calls, indeed, for praise I May I be 
more and more thankful to the Giver of all good 
things for his mercies; and may I be enabled to 
live entirely to his glory. These past mercies ought 

M 
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also to encourage me with regard to the future, and 
to lead me to put a full confidence in mj Redeemer, 
believing that he who has brought me thus far will 
carry me on to the end. 

' His love in time past 

Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last 

In trouble to sink: 
Each sweet Ebenezer 

I have in review 
Confirms his good pleasure 

To help me quite through/ 

" May \%thy Sunday morning, — I heard yesterday 
of the death of Sir WiUiam M , who came to 
see us so very recently; and was then in better 
health than usual. These sudden deaths, of which 
so many have occurred lately, of persons known to 
us, ought certainly to remind us of the uncertainty 
of life, and should call loudly on us to watch, so 
that, whether we are called suddenly or otherwise, 
we may be foimd ready ; for how fearful a thing it is 
to be called unprepared into the presence of the 
Judge of all the earth ! Oh, may I, feeling the un- 
certainty of life, and the shortness of it at the best, 
be stirred up to be more earnest in spiritual things, 
and more anxious to glorify God while I live ! If I 
were more fervent in prayer, there would be a greater 
progress in the divine life ; but how cold and careless 
I am in this blessed exercise ! While repeating the 
words of prayer. with my lips, my thoughts are con* 
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tinaallj wandering; and thus I dare to mock my 
God. Oh, awful sin ! may the Lord help me to 
hegin, continue, and end this week in prayer — 
real prayer ; and may his love be abundantly shed 
abroad in my heart, and influence all my actions ! 
May I be a living epistle ! 

'* June \st, Sunday morning, — Have been very 
unwell for more than a week, and was unable to 
make any entry in this book last Sunday. I have 
lately been far too forgetful of my God, and careless 
in reading his word and prayer ; and I have no 
doubt God has sent me this sickness to remind me 
of him — to keep me from being too much taken up 
with earthly things. May I, indeed, derive good 
from the lesson which God intends to teach me, 
and may every trial be sanctified to me ! 

"I had great enjoyment in prayer last Sunday 
morning. Oh, that these seasons were more fre- 
quent — that I were not so easily led away by 
wandering thoughts ! * * * To-day I had 
hoped to have been able to join my dear mamma and 
aunt in partaking of the Lord's Supper; but He has 
ordered it otherwise, no doubt for wise purposes. 

" 8^^ June J Sunday morning. Clifton. — Arrived 
yesterday at this place. God graciously watched 
over me during the journey, and kept me from being 
A worse for it. How countless are his mercies, 
and how unthankful am I for them ! I fear I over- 
look them because they are so common, instead of 
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being gratefbl to God for continuing them to me 
day after day. I fear that my daily walk and con- 
yersation is bat little in accordance with the profes- 
sion I make of love to Jesus. I seem always so cold, 
and lifeless, and selfish — so little desirous of the 
glory of God, and the spiritual good of others. Oh ! 
how many, with but few of the advantages which I 
possess, might put me to shame ! And surely my 
soul must be in an unhealthy state when I am so 
careless in prayer, as I often am. 

" Oh, Lord ! do thou quicken, do thou stir me up 
to an anxious desire for thy glory ; and grant that I 
may grow in grace, and abound more and more in 
faith, hope, and love, through my Saviour Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 

^*June I6th, afternoon. — -I have sadly wasted the 
morning of this day. How little I seem to value 
this day of rest, compared with what I ought ! Oh, 
that I were more in the Spirit on God*s day ! 
Then it would be indeed a day of sweet refreshing 
to my soul, and a foretaste of that heavenly rest 
which remained for the people of God. 

" I trust I have been more earnest in seeking the 
good of my young sisters and brothers during the 
past week. * * * * l earnestly pmy that God 
may shed abroad his love in their young hearts, and 
lead them to seek him early, and that I may ^ 
more and more anxious for their spiritual good, more 
unwearied in my efforts to bring them to Jesus. 
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" I have just finished reading the Song of Solo- 
mon, with the references, in the Polyglott Bible, and 
have much enjoyed it. The references to the New 
Testament throw so much light upon it. May Jesus 
be indeed mine, and I his ! May I value him above 
everything else ; and may I see more and more of 
his glory, and esteem him altogether lovely ! 

** June 22rf, evening, — ^Another week of mercies 
past, and another blessed Sabbath nearly closed. I 
have this day enjoyed the privilege of attending 
church. When in better health, I valued this pri- 
vilege far too lightly. How often I think it is the case* 
that we think but little of our mercies till they are 
taken away. I grieve to think how cold and careless 
I was in God's house, when privileged to attend 
more regularly. Oh ! may his service be more and 
more a delight to me ; and may each Sabbath be a 
sweeter foretaste of the rest which remaineth for 
God's people, until I shall enter upon that rest, 

* Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths never end ! ' 

What a period is that to look forward to I The 
thought of it is indeed joyous to the pilgrim here 
below. Then I shall join the whole company of the 
redeemed (my beloved father one of them), who, 
clothed in robes washed and made white in the blood 
of the Lamb, cast their crowns at his feet, and praise 
him for ever and ever." 
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With these heavenly aspirations the " Private 
Thoughts " terminate. And now her heart's de- 
sires have been fulfilled. She has joined her beloved 
father in the world of blessed spirits — she has entered 
into that heavenly rest for the redeemed, waiting 
for their manifestation as the sons of God in resur- 
rection-glory. 

After Eliza's death the boards of a note-book were 
found, resembling that in which her " Private 
Thoughts" are written, but the leaves were all 
cut out. Mrs. Grffime is probably correct in her 
supposition that within these boards Eliza had con- 
tinued her "Private Thoughts," which she had suc- 
ceeded in destroying. And although their loss is to 
be deplored, as hindering us from ascertaining her 
after progress in " the life of faith on the Son of 
God," yet must we be thankful that enough has been 
preserved to show how humbly and how closely she 
" walked with God." 

During the period over which this latter portion 
of her Diary extends, Eliza's health was very fluc- 
tuating. She was watched with the most assiduous 
and affectionate care, and everything was done to 
prevent, if possible, a repetition of the hsBmorrhage. 
The corporeal and mental exertions of the preceding 
winter were discontinued. She seldom even was 
allowed to come to the Bible-class. But her interest 
in its exercises was as lively as ever ; and, having 
more command of time, she applied herself with 
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increased pleasure to the prosecution of biblical re- 
searches. She wrote a long and rather ingenious 
essay on Joseph as a type of Christ. It will appear 
in the Appendix. And on the 10th of May she 
sent in a long list of texts to prove that '* Jesus 
Christ is our Salvation,'* which was the last subject 
of a series designed to show what Jesus Christ is to 
his people ; it was also the last subject for the 
season. And it may be well to transfer this list 
of texts to these pages, because the subject which 
they so amply prove is one of fundamental import- 
ance at all times, and to all classes and conditions of 
people, and especially so in the present times to the 
young, many of whom, it is to be feared, are ensnared 
by forms of religion which work upon the imagin- 
ation, and captivate the senses, and substitute 
Church ordinances and external ceremonies for 
Christ himself; and thus not only rob him of his 
glory, as our only and all-sufficient Saviour, but 
foster a dangerous spirit of self-righteousness and 
self-delusion. In the great matter of salvation it 
must have been obvious to every reader, that " Christ 
was all in all " to Eliza. To Him alone her faith 
was directed. On Him, and on nothing else^ she 
rested all her hopes for a glorious eternity. And we 
may be sure that she was confirmed in this faith, 
and in these hopes, when her Scripture investiga- 
tions enabled her to collect so goodly an array of 
passages to prove that " Jesus Christ is our Salva- 
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tion," If other young people will only read the 
texts which Eliza has collected, they, too, by God's 
blessing on his own word, may be brought to believe 
that the name of Jesus is " the only name " given 
under heaven among men whereby we may be saved ; 
and to build their hopes on his finished and accepted 
work, as '* the only foundation " which is staple and 
immoveable. 
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Lest any of those who axe well conversant with the 
Holy Scriptures should think that Eliza might have 
had a larger and richer collection of texts on so 
essential and comprehensive a subject, I ought, in 
justice to her, to state, that on previous Saturdays 
she had already proved that "Jesus Christ is our 
Surety. (1) He suffered for us ; (2) He is our right- 
eousness ;" also. He is " our Life," " our Peace," 
" our Joy," " our Hope ;" and in then proving him 
to be " our Salvation," she avoided as much as pos- 
sible texts which had been adduced under some one 
or other of the above headings. In this she only 
displayed her usual thoughtfulness and judgment. 

Eliza makes frequent allusions in her ** Private 
Thoughts " to the Lord's Supper. Her young heart 
was warm with holy affections, and she longed to 
give a public expression of her love to Him, who had 
first loved her, and given himself for her salvation. 
She was actuated by an ardent desire to commemo- 
rate her Saviour's dying love according to his own 
commandment, and, when this pious desire was gra- 
tified, she records the holy enjoyment she experienced 
whilst partaking of the appointed symbols of Christ's 
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broken body and shed blood. She felt the privilege 
of becoming a communicant.* And it is in my power 
to attest the truthfulness of these deep religious 
feelings, as she had repeated conversations with me 
on the subject. I had put suitable books into her 
hand for instruction, and had endeavoured to give 
such Scriptural explanations of the nature and design 
of this most blessed ordinance as to guard her against 
the erroneous and superstitious views which are too 
prevalent. And after she had partaken of the Holy 
Communion, she felt the responsibility of having 
solemnly professed herself to be a disciple of the 
Lord Jesus Christ. This formed a new era in her 
little history. 

It must also have struck the reader how deeply 
Eliza was interested in the moral and spiritual im- 
provement of her younger sisters and little brother. 
They not only loved her, but looked up to her as a 
person vastly superior to themselves ; — ^indeed they 
regarded her as something almost superhuman. She 
knew that she had an influence over them, and to 
use that influence for their real good was an object 
of which she seems never to have lost sight. It is 
beautiful to observe her anxiety to assist as she was 
able in their tuition, and far more to be a pattern to 
them of all that she wished them to be. Then how 
often we meet with notices of her praying with them, 
— feeling that God alone can change the heart, and 
that without his blessing all her efforts would be 
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fruitless. Eliza's conduct towards the junior mem- 
bers of her own family is highly instructive to the 
elder brothers and sisters of other families. 

Eliza seldom mentions in her " Private Thoughts" 
the persons who visited her, or anything that passed 
in conversation. But in one entry she records her 
pleasure in having seen that week two christian 
ministers. The one was the Rev. W. Cleaver, for- 
merly of Delgany in Ireland, and who had spent 
several years in Torquay on account of sickness in 
his family. He was well known to, and much be- 
loved by, many poor invalids ; and Eliza was one of 
them. The other clergjrman was the Rev. C. H. 
Grove, of Sedgehill, Wiltshire, who came to Torquay 
with a delicate daughter, who died there in the faith 
of Christ. He, too, made himself very useful in 
visiting the sick. He was taken to see Eliza, and • 
could not fail to be interested in her. He writes as 
follows : — 

Though I have not much to say as regards what fell 
from her lips, yet I shall never lose the impressions pro- 
duced on my mind hy the deep interest she took in the 
Scriptures. However weak or worn her frame was by ill- 
nesR, and on some occasions she appeared so delicate that I 
was fearful the act of attention would seriously injure her 
(for her attention to an exposition of Scripture was really 
intense), yet she never allowed me to go away without 
having first read and expounded a portion of the word of 
God, concluding with prayer. It was deeply interesting, and 
I think instructive to me, to observe on every occasion of my 
visits to Miss Grseme, without one exception, how whatever 
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might be the degree of langnor in which I found her, ft was 
always dissipated by * the joyful sound,' — ^for, to my judg- 
ment, it seemed to her to be indeed the joyful sound of the 
Gospel. Languor was succeeded first by a reverential, then by 
an animated attention to the subject before us, accompanied 
with a deep, and apparently delighted interest, in what she 
heard ; leaving an impression on my mind, deepened after 
every visit, that the word of God is indeed * quick and power- 
ful ;' that the entrance of his word giveth light, yea, * giveth 
understanding unto the simple.' And that the frail form I 
saw before me, which seemed to be but that of a little child, 
already shared the experience of the Psalmist, when he 
said, * Eemember the word unto thy servant, upon which 
thou caused me to hope. This is my comfort in my afiSic- 
tion ; for thy word hath quickened me.'" 

Eliza has herself informed us, that for some weeks 
she had been unable, even at weekly intervals, to re- 
cord her private thoughts. In the spring months she 
always suffered severely ; and when the warmth of 
June had set in, she was removed, by the advice of 
her medical attendant, to Clifton for a little change, 
hut then the heat hecame excessive ; and Mrs. 
Graeme, before returning to Torquay, gratified the 
wishes of her children to spend a few days in London. 
It was the memorable year of the Great Exhibition, 
and Eliza, as well as the others, had a natural desire 
to get a sight of this wonderful show. Mrs. Graeme 
says, " Eliza enjoyed herself so much in London 
that we prolonged our stay to four or five weeks ; 
and during that period she went several times to the 
Exhibition, where there was much to attract and 
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delight an intelligent mind like hers. She had a 
wheel-clmir, which enabled her to see all over the 
building without fatigue. When Sunday came, some 
remark was made that, on account of the heat, we 
doubted whether she ought to go to church: But 
she immediately replied, * Oh, I must go. If I am 
able to go to the Exhibition, I am able to go to the 
house of God.'" 

In August, the family returned to Torquay ; and 
from thence they made occasional visits of eight or 
ten days to places in the neighbourhood, imtil the 
weather so decidedly changed as to make it safer to 
keep Eliza quiet at Braddon's Cliflf House. 

A new and unexpected trial arose about this time. 
The younger girls had gradually been declining in 
health. It was only natural that the \vidowed 
mother should be anxious about them. She con- 
sulted her London physicians on their cases as well 
as on that of Eliza. And she was told that the 
Devonshire climate disagreed with them, and there- 
fore it would be necessary to remove them some- 
where else. This was a sad disappointment. The 
idea of another separation of the family was parti- 
cularly distressing. And then their pleasant delight- 
ful residence had been purchased by Mr. Graeme, in 
the expectation not only that Eliza's life might be 
prolonged, by God's blessing, on her continuance at 
Torquay, but that to the other children it might 
prove an effectual preventive against similar disease. 
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He thought not of their drooping under the influence 
of diseases of a different kind. How short-sighted a 
creature is man ! How vainly we lay plans for the 
future ! It so happened, besides, that the property was 
leasehold, and the trustees under Mr. Gr8Bme*s will 
felt embarrassed about its retention. And altogether 
it seemed to be the leading of Providence that the 
establishment at Torquay should be broken up, and 
the house disposed of. With regard to Eliza, the 
same physicians thought it was now of comparatively 
less importance than in former years where she lived. 
Torquay had done all it could do for her. But it 
was resolved that she should remain for the winter 
under the care of her fond aunt, and that Mrs. 
Grasme should accompany the two little girls to 
London. 

Such an overthrow of all existing arrangements, 
and such a dissolution of anticipated domestic union 
and sociality, caused no small perplexity and annoy- 
ance to all the parties concerned, exceptii^ Eliza. 
Much as she loved her mamma and sisters, she was 
ready to part with them at the call of duty. Much 
as she had become attached to Braddon's Cliff, with 
its enchanting prospects and its balmy air, she was 
willing to leave it, remembering that, as a stranger 
and sojourner upon earth, she had no abiding city 
here. In all changes, her faith recognised the over- 
rulings of Him who changes not. She remained 
calm, contented, and cheerful as ever. Her peace 
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was Still, like a deep and unruffled stream. Her 
sky was still all blue. Her trust was in God, and 
she enjoyed the shinings of his countenance. 

In the month of October, Mi^. Greeme and her 
two youngest daughters left Torquay. Miss Scott 
remained with Eliza. I saw them often. Eliza 
attempted little in the way of study. She had a 
music-master, but that was rather a recreation than 
an exertion. Her mind was bjb intently occupied 
with the attainment of a growing knowledge of the 
word of God as at any former period. Although 
never allowed to be present at the Bible-class, she 
continued to prepare her proofs from week to week ; 
and it was during this winter that she wrote the 
essay on the important question, *' What think ye of 
Christ ? " It is of considerable length, and only re- 
markable for the amount of Scripture which she 
brings forward to prove that Jesus Christ is "the 
Messiah" of whom Moses and the prophets did write, 
and that he was both God and man in order to act 
as " the one Mediator," and to accomplish the work 
for which he was sent. It is impossible to glance at 
this performance without the conviction that the 
writer of it thoroughly understood the subject she 
had taken in hand, and possessed a large amount of 
Scriptural knowledge. She appears never to have 
been so happy as when she had the Bible in her 
hands, and was exploring its many varied mines of 
precious truth, or else feeding on the hidden manna 
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which none can discover but those whose eyes are 
spiritually enlightened. 

The divided branches of the family had daily in- 
tercourse by post. Only one letter from Eliza has 
come into my possession, and I here insert it : — 

<<Braddon's Gli£f House, 30th October, 1851. 

**My dearest Mamma, — Next Saturday will be the first 
birthday I have spent away from you, and very, very much 
I shall miss you. But I must look forward to the pleasure 
of seeing you all at Christmas. And though you cannot be 
with me, I know you will think often of me, and remember 
me at the throne of grace. 

** In looking back, I feel how very many mercies I have to 
be thankful for since my last birthday. I have had no 
serious illness, and have been privileged to go more fre- 
quently to the house of God than I have been able to do for 
some time before. Since then, too, I have publicly declared 
myself on the Lord's side. May I be consistent with the 
profession I make ! I feel how sadly short I come of that 
precept, * Whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory of God.* 
But my earnest desire is to keep God's glory ever in view ; 
to spend and to be spent for him. How nice it would have 
been if we could have partaken together of the Lord's Supper 
next Sunday, the day after my birthday ! And, dear mamma, 
I never can thank you enough for all your kindness and care, 
and I feel how very grateful I ought to be to God for having 
given and continued you to me. 

** I am very glad you have such an excellent minister as 
Mr. Beeve ; it must indeed be quite a treat to you — * a feast 
of fat things.' 

** This has been a tolerably fine day, with the exception of 
the wind being from the north-east, so that the doctor 
thought I had better keep to my own room. 

** Miss F A kindly sent me this morning, to look 
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at, a remarkably pretty plate, which she has ornamented 

with varnished leather-work. Mrs. M wanted to leave it, 

but it was instantly seized by a Miss H , to whom it is 

to be sent, I believe, to-day. 

** I shall look out on Saturday for a nice long letter from 
you; that is, if you have time to write me. With kindest 

love to you, M , and C , I remain, 

<< Dearest mamma, 
" Ever your very aflfectionate child, 

"E. H. M. Greme." 

According to the hope expressed in this letter, 
Eliza had the happiness of embracing her mamma 
and sisters in December. They came down to spend 
the Christmas holidays together ; and at the expiry 
of these swiftly passing weeks, the mother and the 
aunt exchanged places. Miss Scott went to London 

with M and C ; and Mrs. Graeme remained 

with the dear invalid. 

As the spring of 1852 advanced, Eliza was seized 
with one of those attacks on the chest which she 
never escaped during that trying period of the year. 
She w£is confined to the house for several weeks ; and 
as Braddon's Cliff had been sold, to be given up on a 
certain day, it was for some time doubtful whether 
Eliza would be able for the removal to the lodgings 
which had been temporarily engaged for her. This, 
however, was accomplished : and on quitting so beau- 
tiful a place, and coming into another so inferior 
in every respect, her mother informs me, " She 

N 
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comforted herself, poor girl, that she would be near 
you, whom she always considered as her minister, 
and hoped she might get the benefit of a Sunday 
visit." 

It was not intended that Eliza should go to Lon- 
don till the warmth of summer had returned. But 
whether the leaving of the house, which was connected 
in her mind with many tender associations, was too 
much for her feelings, or the situation of that into 
which she had been brought was unsuitable, it is 
difficult to say. But her health declined so de- 
cidedly, that the doctor recommended her being 
taken to London without further delay. 

Early in April Eliza finally left Torquay. I saw 
her as she departed, and commended her to the pro- 
tection and to the blessing of our God and Father in 
Christ Jesus. I gazed with affectionate concern on 
her lovely face and her fragile form, scarcely expect- 
ing to see her again imtil the great day of Christ's 
appearing, when all his people shall be gathered 
into one, and when our bodies of sin and death shall 
be fashioned anew like unto the glorious body of our 
living Lord. When that eternal day begins to dawn 
— when the Sun of Righteousness begins to show 
himself in the effulgence of his redemption glory, 
his people shall lift up their heads and rejoice, know- 
ing that the completeness of their own redemption 
draweth nigh. Then the days of their mourning 
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shall come to a perpetual end. In that world to 
come, for which we look, there will be neither 
languor nor infirmity, suffering nor sorrow, disease 
nor death: there will be no more curse, because 
there will be no more sin. 



PART m. 
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When Eliza, with her mamma, joined her aunt and 
her sisters in London, they were in the occupancy of 
a house in Gloucester Gardens, Hyde Park, which 
Mrs. Graeme selected as a pleasant and healthful 
situation, so soon as the physicians had ordered the 
younger children to be removed from Torquay, and 
had also given it as their opinion that Torquay had 
already done all it could do for Eliza. And, indeed, 
it had done much for her. Humanly speaking, it 
had prolonged her life beyond the expectation of her 
friends, and, I believe I may add, even of her 
medical attendants. 

The various members of the family, the little boy 
excepted, who was at school, were all very happy to 
be again united under the same roof ; and the 
change was of positive benefit to Eliza. She 
rapidly improved, and grew both taller and stouter. 
She continued remarkably well till the month of 
July, when she had a return of hsBmorrhage. This 
attack came on suddenly, and without the exciting 
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cause of much cough. Such attacks are always 
alarming; and in this case the uneasiness of Mrs. 
Graeme and Miss Scott seemed to be fully justified 
by the examination of Eliza's lungs, which were pro- 
nounced to be in a very unsatisfactory state. 

A christian friend who frequently visited the 
family, and who was greatly interested in Eliza, 
undertook, at this time, to speak with her about 
the unfavourable opinion which her physicians had 
expressed respecting her case ; and her account of 
the interview deserves to be recorded here. ** It 
was not difficult to introduce the subject. Never 
shall I forget the deep interest of that conversation. 
She was fully acquainted with the perilous nature 
of her disease, and told me that she abstained from 
entering upon the subject, merely because she feared 
it would be too trying to her mamma's feelings. 
She spoke with the greatest humility of herself — 
with the fullest faith of Jesus. I wish I had words 
to describe the heavenly look which accompanied 
her reply to my question, * If you might choose, 
would you rather go or stay ? ' * I would not 
choose, dear Miss -^— ; I desire to have no will 
but God's.'" 

The same lady, in reference to the same period of 
Eliza's history, furnishes another pleasing anecdote. 
She writes to Miss Scott: "The day I called to 
teach her how to work the carriage-bag, the servant 
gave me your message about her having had a fit 
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of coughing. When the little lesson was over, I 
proposed leaving without engaging in prayer as 
usual, fearful of wearying her, as she was going out 
of town the next day. She entreated me, however, 
to pray, and did so, with a look that showed how 
refreshing she thought intercourse with our heavenly 
Father must be under any circumstances to those 
who have his Holy Spirit in their hearts." 

Under existing circumstances it was judged ex- 
pedient to remove her to the country for a time; 
and a house was taken at Upton Park, Slough, 
where the family spent the autumn. The air was 
clear and bracing, and Eliza enjoyed all the ad- 
vantages that kindness could suggest or confer. As 
the season advanced she was removed to London ; 
and, after consultation, it was recommended by the 
physicians to keep her there for the winter. 

Mrs. Grseme and Eliza were now very much to- 
gether. They were christian companions. How 
blessed a thing it is when parents and children have 
union of heart and of hope in the fellowship of the 
Gospel of Christ! How beautiful to see them, as 
fellow-pilgrims, comforting each other by the way, 
and helping each other onwards to the better 
country ! This mother and daughter devoted some 
hours daily to the social reading of the word of 
God, and of other books that they thought calculated 
to advance their religious knowledge. It was also 
their custom every morning to choose a text. This 
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was done sometimes by the one, and sometimes by 
the other ; and it was made the subject of conversa- 
tion at intervals when anything occurred to either 
of them. In answer to my inquiry, whether Eliza 
had shown a preference to particular portions of 
Holy Scripture, Mrs. Graeme has replied, that her 
dear child diligently read the whole Bible, like the 
little busy bee, sucking honey from every part of it ; 
but she knows that the 119th Psalm was often 
perused and much relished by her: indeed, she 
committed it all to memory. Also, St. John's 
Gospel, portions of the Revelation, and the Song 
of Solomon. And, surely a special choice of these 
portions of God's word indicates an enlightened and 
spiritual mind. Eliza, her mother says, took great 
delight in the Song of Solomon, and manifested an 
extraordinary perception of its spiritual meaning. 
Of this there is some notice years before in her 
" Private Thoughts ;" and Mrs. Grseme acknow- 
ledges that she herself latterly derived much benefit 
from reading this book along with Eliza, and hearing 
her remarks on its allegorical exhibition of Gospel 
truths. Another favourite passage of Scripture was 
the 8th chapter of the Romans, which she committed 
to memory. And both mother and daughter were 
more recently engaged in learning together the 
whole Epistle to the Ephesians. 

Various friends, who occasionally visited Eliza at 
Torquay, made the remark, that the kind of books 



184 MEMOIB OF ELIZA GB£ME. 

she was reading was always of a character that 
scarcely would have been expected in the hands of a 
girl of her years. And so it continued to be. She 
was now in the habit of reading several hours each 
day with her mamma. And the very last books they 
had perused together were — Bonar " On Leviticus," 
Stevenson's "Christ on the Cross," and Rambach 
** On the Sufferings of Christ, "translated into English 
by Gray. The preference given to such works as 
these shows that her mind found no rest without 
Christ; and that for suitable spiritual food she must 
have not the mere " milk of the word," but " the 
strong meat " of which the apostle speaks, — ^the deep 
things of Christ, which afford the most sublime views 
of the love of God in the redemption of fallen 
men. 

Until the commencement of 1853 Eliza continued 
wonderfully free from illness. Never since pul- 
monary disease first manifested itself in her, in 1845, 
had she looked so well. She went out frequently 
to walk, or for a drive when the weather was favour- 
able ; and sometimes even appeared in church, - 
although it subjected her to great fatigue and incon- 
venience. Mrs. Graeme on returning to London to 
reside had taken sittings in Portman Chapel, and 
Eliza highly valued the ministry of the Rev. J. W. 
Reeve. And she always looked so happy and joyous 
at the prospect of joining in the public services of 
the sanctuary, that she was ofteii permitted to go, 
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when it was perhaps scarcely prudent, so far as her 
health was concerned. 

Although they were now entirely dissevered from 
Torquay, yet Eliza and her sisters cherished an un 
diminished attachment to myself and to the Bible- 
class. Of their own accord they requested to have 
the subjects for proofs sent to them, which was done ; 
and regularly, from week to week, they forwarded 
their texts. The subject prescribed for an essay 
that season was "The Greatness of Salvation." 
And what Eliza wrote on that occasion possesses an 
affecting interest, from its being the last of her 
essays. It is dated 2 2d January. And towards the 
end of that month she had an attack of bronchitis, 
which greatly affected her already tender and much- 
diseased chest. 

From that time a succession of similar attacks, 
accompanied with much cough and expectoration, 
sadly reduced her strength. But as the spring 
advanced she began to rally ; and the sinking hopes 
of the mother and aunt begem also to revive, that 
the object of their solicitude and anxiety might yet 
recover and be spared to them for a time. 

By medical advice Eliza was taken to Slough in 
the month of April, but without any good effect. It 
proved to be too early in the season for that situa- 
tion. The weather, besides, set in unusually cold ; 
and, instead of gaining, it was too evident that she 
was losing ground. The cough became more trouble- 
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some, and it was considered necessary to bring her 
back to London. 

An interesting anecdote bas been communicated 
to me in connexion with this last visit to Slough. 
Thinking it was her mamma's intention to spend 
the summer there, Eliza did not leave town without 

providing herself with gifts for her sister C and 

brother R , whose birthdays were approaching : 

the one on the 27th of May, and the oth6r on the 
27th of June. This was a pleasing instance of her 
affectionate thoughtfulness, and, at the same time, 
a striking proof of the uncertainty of all human plans 
and expectations. Before either of these days came 
round, dear Eliza's place in the family circle was 
empty. She had been numbered with the dead. 
But she left behind her these provided gifts as me- 
morials of her sisterly love. And on their being 
presented to C and R , it is easy to under- 
stand how the wonted joy fulness of these birthdays 
was turned into unwonted grief and sorrow; nor 
can it astonish us to be informed that these children 
were " deeply affected," when the tokens of Eliza's 
kind remembrance were put into their hands. 

Eliza gradually grew worse : the cough became 
incessant, accompanied with expectoration. Her 
mamma would say to her, "It is distressing to see 
you suffer so much." **I do suffer much," she 
would sweetly reply, "but Jesus supports me — 
Jesus comforts me. He is very precious to me." 
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One day she remarked, " I surely never was so 
ill as this before: you won't grieve for me, my 
mamma?'* "What do you mean, my dear?** said 
the mother. " If the Lord take me," said the 
daughter. "Then,** answered Mrs. GrsBme, "you 
can calmly look forward to that result?*' "Yes,*' 
said Eliza, "I believe I am in Christ; and that, 
although my sins are many and great, they have all 
been washed away in the blood of Jesus." On this 
occasion she also desired to know whether it was 
thought likely that this might prove a fatal illness. 
" You are very ill," answered her mother. She 
looked up in her face, and asked if the doctor had 
said so. The reply was, " He considers you seriously 
ill.** "Thank you, mamma, for telling me," said 
Eliza : and there was no tear in her eye, nor was 
she in anywise agitated. At this trying moment 
she maintained the most perfect composure ; and 
indeed, throughout the whole of this illness, whilst 
conscious of her dangerous and dying state, she 
never betrayed any feeling of alarm or uneasi- 
ness. 

In the early part of this illness, which terminated 
fatally, she appeared to be harassed with a sense of 
her sinfulness, and lamented certain parts of her 
conduct, as inconsistent with her christian pro- 
fession. She said to her mamma, " Can I be a 
child of God to act in such a manner ?** A conver- 
sation on the subject ensued, in which Mrs. GrsBme 
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tried to place the fulness and the freeness of the 
Gospel before her dying child, and reminded her of 
truths which she well knew, and in the belief of 
which she had for years past found rest and peace. 
This was a mere passing cloud — a temptation, no 
doubt, of the great adversary — ^an attempt, in her 
weakness to beguile her from the simplicity and 
steadfastness of her reliance on Christ. But it had 
no continuance. In a few days afterwards, with 
the brightest and happiest look, she said to her 
mamma, " I have now no fear — none whatever. 
Even had I never thought of these things before, I 
could have no doubt now. I see, in the clearest 
light, that it was sinners Jesus came to save. I am 
a sinner, and J come to him." From that day there 
was no cloud to disturb her conscience, or to darken 
her prospects. Surely the light that was given to 
her exhibited the Gospel salvation in its divine 
simplicity, and perfect adaptation to the spiritual 
necessities of sinful creatures. And never have I 
more forcibly realised the truthfulness of Cowper's 
beautiful lines, than in connexion with Eliza's 
experience on this occasion, — 

" how unlike the complex works of man 
Heaven's easy, artless, unincumbered plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile ; 
No clustering ornaments to clog the pile ; 
From ostentation as from weakness free, 
It stands like the cerulean arch we see, 
Mtyestic in its own simplicity. ... 
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Inscribed above the portal, from afar 

Conspicuous as the brightness of a star, 

Legible only by the light they give, 

Stand the soul-quickening words — ^beuevb and live." 

Some time after this Eliza expressed a desire that 
her mamma and aunt should partake of the Lord's 
Supper with her. Their kind former friends, Mr. 
and Mrs. Greene, were at that time residing in. 
London, and often called at Gloucester Gardens. 
Eliza appeared very sensible of their christain 
attentions, and recognised the hand of God in 
bringing them near to assist and comfort her mamma 
and aunt under their present distress. No doubt 
she anticipated the bereavement they were soon to 
suffer, and it was a source of consolation to her 
mind to think, that when she should be taken away 
there were tried and faithful friends at hand to 
sympathise and help in such a time of need. Mr. 
Greene conducted the Communion Service, which 
was painfully solemn, and yet divinely soothing, in 
that upper chamber where a young disciple was 
preparing to encounter the last enemy. Eliza re- 
marked, "How singular 'it is, that he who first ad- 
ministered the Lord's Supper to me should also be 
the last to do it ! " 

Her sufferings for the last ten days of her life 
were very great. During all that time she never 
was able to lie down. She sat up in her bed, and 
seldom could lean even against the pillows, which 
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were piled up with a view to her support The 
pressure seemed to hurt her, and immediately to 
increase the violence of the cough, which nothing 
could allay. But under circumstances so afflicting 
she manifested no murmur. She gave utterance to 
no complaint. I am informed hy those who saw 
her that the expression of her countenance was 
quite heavenly. When in great suffering she never 
said more than that she was praying for patience, 
and for submission to the will of God concerning 
. her. She asked her mamma to do so also, as she 
earnestly wished that God might be glorified by her 
on the bed of sickness. At other times she would 
inquire how long it was thought her sufferings 
would last ; and on one of these occasions she added, 
"I long to have done with earth, and to be with 
Jesus.. But I hope this is not impatience. I desire 
to wait the Lord's time. Two of us are now in 
heaven, and soon there will be a third. Perhaps on 
the Sabbath-day I may enter my eternal rest." She 
used also to feel pleasure in drawing their thoughts 
to a blessed reunion in heaven; and when she 
spoke of it, her countenance beamed with such 
happiness as to intimate some foretaste of that 
which awaited her. On another occasion, addressing 
her mamma and her aunt, she said, '* Should you 
be alive when Jesus comes, you will see me with 
him, for you know he will bring me with him." 
Her fond attachment to her brothers and sisters 
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was shown to the last. On the wall opposite the 
foot of her bed there hung a likeness of her elder 
and much-loved brother, which had been taken just 
before he went to India. One day, when gazing on 
it intently, she appeared to be much distressed, and 

then exclaimed, — " Oh, H , I shall never see 

your face again on earth."* Shortly before her 
death she selected some ornaments and other articles 
as dying gifts to her sisters ; but delayed for a few 
days giving what she had laid aside for them, as she 
very much wished to be able to address them. In 
this, however, she was disappointed, as she only 
grew weaker, and the cough more distressing ; and 
feeling her incapacity to speak, she requested her 
mamma to explain what she had intended, and to 

bring M and B into the room, that they 

might receive their gifts from her own hand. It 
was an ajBfecting scene; but Eliza had strength to 
say little more than that she hoped to meet them 
both in heaven, and that they would endeavour 
always to be a comfort to their dear mamma. 

On her last birthday a very handsome pianoforte 
was presented to Eliza by the aunt who had always 
been like another mother to her. This instrument 
was appropriated by Eliza to her mamma, to whom 

* Mrs. Grseme remarks, — "We. have thought that the 
very earnest prayer she afterwards engaged in, was on behalf 
of her absent brother. The Lord may yet answer that 
prayer." 
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she said, " I wish you to have it ; and when you are 
playing on it some of your favourite hymn-tunes 
you will think of me, sounding my golden harp 
before the throne of God and of the Lamb." To 
her dearest mamma she also gave, as the most valued 
of her possessions, the much-marked and well-worn 
Bible, from the prayerful searching of which she 
had learnt so much heavenly wisdom, and derived so 
much divine consolation. I believe this was on 
Friday, the 13th of May, when she considered her- 
self to be dying; and she specially directed her 
mamma's attention to Philip, iv. 19, "But my God 
shall supply all your need according to his riches in 
glory by Christ Jesus." Eliza intended this text 
for her mamma's true consolation ; but she did not 
sink at that time : and afterwards, with her own 
feeble hand, added certain other texts, which were 
favourites of her own, and which she hoped would 
comfort her mamma : John, xiii. 1, latter clause ; 
Kom. viii. 32, to the end ; Philip, iv. 13 ; 2 Tim. iv. 
8; Heb. iv. 15, 16; xii. 6; xiii. 6, latter clause, 
and 6, 8, 14 ; 1 Pet. i. 3, 4 ; v. 7 ; Rev. xiv. 1-4 ; 
xxi. 4, 5. Her hand became tired, and she marked 
no more. 

To her dear aunt she presented her hymn-book, 
having previously marked a number of hymns as 
those she was particularly fond of, and the last that 
had engaged her attention. The following have the 
date of 13th May marked on them, and cure interest- 
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ing to her family and friends, inasmuch as they 
describe her own dying sentiments and expectations. 
The first verse of each must suffice : — 

" Ah ! I shall soon be dying : 
Time swifUy glides away ; 
But, on my Lord relying, 
I hul the happy day." &c, 

" To watch the morning's dawn 
I'll get me to the hill ; 
And, till the shadows flee away, 
I'll keep my watch-tower still." &c 

" Pass away earthly joy, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Dark is the wilderness ; 
Distant the resting-place ; 
Jesus alone can bless : 

Jesus is mine.'* <fec. 

" For ever with the Lord ! 
Amen, so let it be ; 
life from the dead is in that word — 
*Tis immortality ! " &c. 

** This is not my place of resting, 
Mine's a city yet to come ; 
Onwards to it I am hasting. 
On to my eternal home." <fec. 

" Oh the hour when this material 

Shall have vanish'd as a cloud ! 
When, amid the wide ethereal, 

All the invisible shall crowd ; 
And the naked soul, surrounded 

With realities unknown. 
Triumph in the view unbounded, 

Feel herself with God alone." &e. 

o 
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Eliza repeated a part of this hymn a few days 
before she died, and requested to have the whole of 
it read to her. Another of her favourites begins : — 

'* Deathless principle, arise ! 

Soar, thou nativQ of the skies ! 

Pearl of price, by Jesus bought. 

To his glorious likeness wrought, 

Go to shine before his throne ; 

Deck his mediatorial crown : 
' Go, his triumphs to adorn ; 

Made for God, to God return." 

The fourth and fifth stanzas she specially admired, 
and repeated them either the day before or on the 
momiug of the day she died : — 

** Shudder not to pass the stream, 
Venture all thy care on him ; 
Him whose dying love and power 
Still'd its tossing, hush'd its roar 
Safe is the expanded wave. 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 
Not one object of his care 
Ever suifer'd shipwreck there.* 

See the haven full in view ! 

Love divine shall bear thee through : 

Trust to that propitious gale. 

Weigh thy anchor, spread the sail. 

Saints in glory, perfect m£tde. 

Wait thy passage through the shade, 

Ardent for thy coming o'er ; 

See ! they throng the blissful shore." 

* Eliza told her mamma she had repeated this verse to 
her dying papa ; an interesting fact, which was not known 
till she was comforting herself with the same words in the 
prospect of death. 
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But of all the hymns she marked, the one to 
which she last of all, and most particularly, pointed 
attention, was, — 

** When the spark of life is waning. 

Weep not for me : 
When the languid eye is straining, 

Weep not for me : 
When the feeble pulse is ceasing, 
Stsurt not at its swift decreasing, 
'Tis the fetter'd soul's releasing; 

Weep not for me. 

When the pangs of death assail me, 

Weep not for me : 
Christ is mine, he cannot fail me. 

Weep not for me : 
Yes, though sin and doubt endeavour 
From his love my soul to sever, 
Jesus is my strength for ever ! 

Weep not for me." 

And her manifest object was not merely to 
express her own unshaken faith and hope in Christ 
her Lord, but to administer christian consolation 
to the beloved relatives she was leaving behind 
her. 

Nor was the doctor forgotten hy her, whilst dis- 
tributing gifts to her relations and friends. She 
thanked him herself for all his kind attention to her, 
and presented him with a copy of Winslow's "Glory 
of the Redeemer," which a few days before her 
death she had asked her mamma to procure for this 
purpose. 
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And at so solemn a moment as this it was no 
small gratification to find that Eliza had a place for 
me in her affectionate remembrances. Mrs. Graeme, 
in writing some account of these transactions to my 
wife, after the death of her beloved child, says, " She 
selected some articles for every one, and presented 
them with her own hands. She begged her love 
to you, and Mr. Pitcaim; and requested I would 
take five pounds out of her purse to send you, as she 
had never been able to choose the lamp for Mr. 
Pitcaim." * 

Mr. Reeve did not see her often, as he knew that 
Mr. Greene was in almost daily attendance. One 
day on leaving the house he said it had been a 
delightful visit to himself; and added, "Her love 
keeps pace with her knowledge, whieli is not always 
the case." The thing that struck him most forcibly 

* This requires some explanation. During ihe preceding 
winter Eliza opened a communication with Mrs. Pitcaim. 
She wished to make me a little present, and I think her 
sisiers were to be associated witli her in this act of kindness. 
Her own idea was a lamp for the study, and she inquired 
whether I had, or would like, such a thing. I have the im- 
pression that she was led to connect the lamp with the study, 
and the gift of the lamp to me, with my services at the 
Bible-class from the various interesting allusions in the 
Bible itself to the lamp ; as, for instance, in 2 Sam. xxii. 29, 
where David sings, " For thou art my lamp, Lord ; and 
the Lord will lighten my darkness." Or, in Psalm cxix. 105, 
** Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my 
path," 
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in regard to Eliza was her *' uncommon calmness." 
This bad been a cbaracteristic of ber wbole life, and 
it accompanied ber to tbe end ; no murmur was 
ever beard from ber lips ; no fretfulncss was ever 
exhibited in ber temper or behaviour. As death 
drew near and when ber sufferings were at their 
height, ber feeble voice was still heard sweetly say- 
ing, " Blessed Jesus ! Jesus supports me, Jesus com- 
forts me." And in one of her many interesting 
letters to me after she was bereaved of this now 
sainted child, Mrs. Grseme says : — " It is delightful to 
think of tbe power of God s grace so visibly mani- 
fested before our eyes in that poor fragile girl — such 
perfect patience in tbe midst of long-continued suf- 
fering — such confidence in her God that everything 
would work together for her good — such triumphant 
assurance of being in Christ ! All this was quite cal- 
culated (I felt it in my own soul) to strengthen one's 
faith. And it is seldom, when departure from ibis 
world is so near, that the mind is so clear, and calm, 
and collected, as hers was, or that the sufferer is able 
to converse as she was permitted to do, or to give 
such expression to her feelings as she did. God 
enabled her, no doubt for his own glory, to show 
what his grace can effect. And what impressed me 
most powerfully was the faithfulness (oh, how faith- 
ful !) of God in sustaining the dying soul that 
trusted in him, and in enabling that young soul to 
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triumph on the very brink of the grave, and to tell 
to all around what support her God was giving her." 

She seemed to have had a kind of secret desire to 
pass from the weekly Sabbath below to the never- 
ending Sabbatism which remains for the people of 
God; and on Sunday the 15th she was so ill that 
she thought herself dying. This did not disturb her 
wonderful composure, but it gave a fresh impulse 
to her earthly attachments. She did not like her 
mamma or aunt to be absent from her bedside. If 
either of them left her for a short time, on their re- 
turn she took hold of their hand, and affectionately 
pressed it, expressing the pleasure she felt in having 
them near to her. And at one time she signified 
her wish that her mamma should come into the bed 
beside her, which she did ; and then the dear dying 
girl, gently placing herself within her mamma's 
embrace, said, " Oh, how nice this is ! ** 

Mr. Greene called, as he often did, and prayed 
shortly with her, addressing only a few words, as she 
was unable to hear much at a time. But the spiri- 
tual food which had fed her all through the journey 
of life was still her delight. And she plainly felt it 
to be indispensable until she reached the heavenly 
Canaan ; for she continued to request her mamma 
or her aunt to give her a text now and then, and 
sometimes a verse of a hymn. 

She once remarked how sweet it was to feel that 



HEB LATTEB END. 100 

none but God's children were in the room. At that 
time there were several friends, and some of the 
servants, present ; but she knew they were the friends 
and servants of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

In the evening her sisters came into the room to 
sing a hymn, which they had for years past been in 
the habit of doing. Eliza loved sacred music, and 
still better, she loved to praise her redeeming God. 
The chamber where death is expected is in most 
cases distinguished by silence and by sadness. In 
Eliza's dying chamber the sound of praise breaks 
the silence and dissipates the usual gloom. The 
hymn chosen was obo in the singing of which Eliza 
hfid often delighted to join — ^now she could only 
listen : — 

"There is a fountain, fill'd with blood, 
Drawn fk'om Immanuers veins. 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains." 

The whole of the seven verses of which the hymn 
consists were sung, and then Eliza requested t^ey 
might sing the three last verses over again : — ■ 

5 " Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue, 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepar'd, 

(Unworthy though I be,) 
For me, a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me ! 
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7 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 
And form'd by power divine, 
To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other name but thine." 

This was a memorable Simday evening. It was 
Eliza's last on earth; nor will it soon be forgotten 
by the survivors. To her, death was at the door ; 
but, through faith in Christ, its sting was taken 
away. She did not fear to encounter the last enemy. 
Yea, by anticipation, she has obtained the victory, 
and already sings the conqueror's song. 

How impressive it is to witness a scene like this ! 
How edifying even to hear of such a death-bed ! 
The grace of God is truly marvellous in its opera- 
tions on the cold, hard heart of man. How mighty 
is i^ power for good ! See here, how it causes even 
a feeble child to triumph over all that is most 
terrible to fallen humanity, and to enter upon the 
dark valley with the spirit of praise, rejoicing in her 
Saviour ! 

£ut Eliza survived that Sunday. She saw the 
opening of Monday, the 16 th of May, 1853; but 
ere that day closed she had passed from Time into 
Eternity ! 

Her intellect continued clear and unclouded to 
the last. Her bodily weakness, however, was great. 
She appeared to be anxiously looking out for the 
approaches of death, and longing for dismissal from 
her *' earthly tabernacle," wherein she had all her 
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life " groaued, being burdened." So extraordinary 
was her self-possessiou and her "confidence of 
faith," that she calmly requested her mamma to give 
her notice when she thought her end was near. 
She also asked her to feel her pulse, and to inti- 
mate when it became weaker. Perhaps Eliza's 
mamma had never refused what she asked before ; 
but these last requests she could not comply with. 
Eliza then felt her own pulse every now and then, 
and gave to those who watched around her that 
intimation of the ebb of life which it was too painful 
for them to give to her. 

She was mitch engaged in silent, earnest prayer, 
and the name of Jesus was scarcely ever absent 
from her lips the whole of that last day. About an 
hour before her death she said, " I have cast all on 
Jesus. Peace, peace. * As thy day, so shall thy 
strength be.'" She expressed great sorrow on ac- 
count of her dearest mamma and aunty, whose 
devoted watchings and nursings she had so long 
enjoyed, and whose fond attentions and anxieties 
were now for ever to cease ; but she said to them, 
" You must not mourn for me. God will comfort 
you. I have prayed to him." 

Her pilgrimage was now ended ; and she had 
reached the very portals of her heavenly rest. Her 
race was now run ; and she was just about to obtain 
the promised prize. Her warfare was now accom- 
plished ; and henceforth there was laid up for her 
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a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the right- 
eous Judge, shall give her, and all who love his 
appearing at that day. Peacefully, calmly, gradu- 
ally, she sunk, and breathed her last about six 
o'clock in the evening. The last words she was 
heard to utter were, ** Jesus, take me ! *' 

" This lovely bud, so young and fair, 
Call'd hence by early doom, 
Just came to show how bright a flower 
In Paradise would bloom." 

The event for which, by previous letters, we were 
prepared, was announced by Mr. Greene in the 
following letter to Mrs. Pitcairn : — 

«* London, 17th May, 1853. 
" Eliza entered into her rest at about six o'clock yesterday 
evening. She had been suffering much from the phlegm 
which she was unable to get up, and at several times almost 
caused suffocation. But amidst these trials she never lost 
her serene and submissive spirit, though at times she 
exclaimed, * Come, Lord Jesus : come quickly ! ' I prayed 
with her on Sunday evening, — indeed, she herself prayed 
without ceasing, and died, I believe, with clasped hands. 
Every hour she lived during the last few days, she seemed 
to make some advance in faith and confidence ; and in a 
desire to conform to the will of God, and to magnify his 
name. She said a few words to all, and gave each some 
little token of good will. When giving her pianoforte to 
her mother, she said, * Remember, dear mamma, when you 
are playing your favourite hymns on it, I shall be sounding 
my harp in heaven.* And to her aunt she gave her marked 
hymn-book, and said, * If you should be alive when the Lord 
comes again, you shall see me with him ! ' 
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" Were it not for her difficulty to utter, T am sure she 
would have said much that would be worth treasuring. Her 
whole manner, her uplifted eye, her clasped hands, and her 
unusual expression of confidence and love, the absence of 
all fear, except that which is the * beginning of wisdom,* — 
yes, and the end of it, too, — all showed where her heart was, 
and that she .was alresuly * sitting in heavenly places in 
Christ Jesus.' Indeed, I thank God for the privilege of 
witnessing so striking an instance of the power of faith, and 
of the Christian's capacity to enjoy such consolation in the 
midst of great bodily tribulations. 

" I am sure she would have rejoiced to have said, if it 
were only one word to you, and her loved friend and pastor 
Mr. Pitcaim. 

" To poor Mrs. Grseme and Miss Scott what a blank will 
Eliza's removal cause ! But He who has made it knows how 
to fill its pleu^e ; and, doubtless, he will do it to his faithful 
and guileless bereaved ones. I doubt not but Eliza now 
knows that there was a ^needs-be' for every moment of 
sufiering she experienced, and that she can praise God 
for it. 

" Mrs. Greene joins me in kindest remembrance to you 
and yours. 

« Ever faithfully yours." 

Intimation of her death was also given to a lady 
Yfho had frequently visited in the family, and en- 
joyed much intercourse with Eliza. Her letter 
draws an admirable portrait of the dear departed : — 



(( 



., 18th May, 1853. 



" My dear Mrs. Graeme, — For the last few days I have 
prayed conditionally for your sweet child, who has so long 
dwelt in my inmost heart. 

" How blessed is her present state ! how full her hap- 
piness, rejoicing before the throne of God, clad in the robe 
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of righteoasness, her companions the spirits of just^ men 
made perfect ! I have been reading the latter part of the 
seventh chapter of Revelation, with special application to 
dear Eliza, whose white robe, even on earth, shone so 
brightly. Her soul reflected the image of that Saviour who 
bought it with his precious blood, and kept it unspotted 
from the world: whilst her remarkable grace of manner, 
singular refinement of mind, and unusual loveliness of dis- 
position, beautified the casket which held the precious gem, 
and made all take knowledge of her that she had been with 
Jesus. 

"May the Lamb of God lead your other children to 
* living fountains of water,' dear Mrs. Grseme; and may 
his Almighty Spirit support you and Miss Scott under this 
bereavement ! ' One in Christ,' you cannot be really sepa- 
rated from your sainted child. Our heavenly Father has 
now sheltered his lovely flower from every storm. You will 
find it again in the garden of the Lord. May the recol- 
lection of her pure and holy example be of use to us all ! 

" With tender, tearful sympathy, I remain, 

" Yours aflectionately, 



(( 



Some days afterwards Mrs. Grseme sent to this 
christian friend an account of the last illness of her 
beloved daughter, and received the following reply : — 
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., 23d May, 1853. 



"My dear Mrs. Grfeme, — It is impossible to tell you 
with what exceeding interest I read the touching narrative, 
with which you so very kindly furnished me, of your lovely 
child's last days on earth. 

"Last Wednesday morning my accustomed prayer was 
exchanged for praise to him who had loved her, and washed 
her from her sins in his own blood; who with his right 
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hand and with his holy arm had gotten himself the -victory, 
enabling the young believer to triumph over death. 

" Accept my heartfelt thanks, dear Mrs. Graeme, for the 
precious document, which I shall ever retain among my 
sacred treasures. I trust you did not find it very trying to 
your feelings to write it. I prayed much for you and Miss 
Scott both this morning and Saturday, not knowing on 
which day the remains of my dear young friend would be con- 
signed to the silent tomb. May we ever continue followers 
of them who, through faith and patience, now inherit the 
promises ! May your sorrowing hearts be comforted by the 
Holy Ghost, and m£ule * strong in the grace which is in 
Christ Jesus!' 

" Believe me, dear Mrs. Graeme, 

" Yours with respect and affection, 

" 2 Thess. ii. 16, 17." 

The funeral took place on the twenty-first day 
of May. In a vault in the Highgate Cemetery the 
body of Eliza was laid by the side of that of her 
much-beloved papa, and of that of a little brother. 
A tablet; bears the following simple inscription : — 

IN THIS VAULT IS ALSO BUBIED 

ELIZA HELEN MARRIOTT GRiEME, 

THE ELDEST DAUGHTER OF 

H. S. ORiEME AND ELIZABETH HIS WIFE. 

SHE DIED ON THE 16tH OF MAT, 1853, AGED 17 TEARS ; 

AND OF WHOM IT COULD BE TRULT SAID, 

" TO ME TO LIVE IS CHRIST, AND TO DIE IS GAIN." 

At the time of Eliza's death I was in a distant 
part of the country, and did not hear of the event for 
several days, but took the earliest opportunity of ad- 
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dressing a consolatory letter to the bereaved mother ; 
and Mrs. Grseme has urgently requested me to per- 
mit its publication at the close of this Memoir, 
expressing a hope that '' it may minister comfort to 
other mourning and bereaved hearts." And in an- 
other letter she explains her reasons more fully: 
*' When affliction is sent us, and a beloved object is 
removed from us, we are sometimes so bowed down 
by it that we are inclined just to sit still and mourn ; 
and we can think of nothing, and desire to think of 
nothing else, but that ' the delight of our eyes' and 
hearts has been taken away. We do not recognise 
sufficiently, at all events for some time, that god 
HAS DONE IT. Now, your letter came to rouse me, 
and to remind me who had done it ; — a God of love 
— essentially love : He who so loved us, that he spared 
not his own well-beloved Son for our sakes, but gave 
him up to die for us. This great truth speaks peace 
to the troubled heart ; and we realise that not only 
is Wisdom ordering for us, but Love. His anger is 
turned for ever away, and it is a reconciled God and 
Father in Christ Jesus that is ordering for us, even 
when he removes from us what our hearts were bound 
up in. 

** Grief, too, is selfish ; and we are inclined to say, 
• Was ever grief like unto mine ?' Here, again, you 
show me what others have suflFered, — ah, how much 
more than I ! — ^and yet trust and praise was the 
language of their heart. All this we need to be re- 
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minded of, and therefore your letter was valuable to 
me. It came as * a word in season,' " 

" , 22nd May, 1853. 

" My dear Mrs. Grseme, — Mrs. P has informed me of 

your sore bereavement, and also of your own gracious sup- 
port under so great a trial. Truly our loving Father in 
heaven, * in the midst of judgment remembers mercy.' Ah, 
is it not sweet to see His hand mixing the cup which He 
gives us to drink ? Is it not most consoling to believe that 
His wisdom, which is unerring, directs every dispensation 
for good, and that He loves whom He chastens ? These are 
truths which Christians dare not deny at any time ; but it is 
only in seasons of deep affliction, and when faith makes us 
buoyant amidst the waves and billows, that we realise their 
preciousness. 

" So your dear, sweet child, has been taken from you. 
Well, the Lord has done it, and He does all things well. 
He gave her to you ; and He gave her that grace and unction 
of his Holy Spirit which enriched her with divine knowledge, 
and with christian meekness, and with enduring patience, 
and with heavenly peace, with the love of Christ, and with 
the hope of glory. The Lord made her at first a lovely piece 
of humanity, and He afterwards new-made and modelled her 
after His own likeness. He beautified her both naturally and 
spiritually ; and now He has taken her to be with Himself. 

" My dear friend, you have indeed sustained a great loss, 
and most earnestly do I sympathise with you. Few parents 
have been blessed with such a child as your Eliza. I seldom, 
in all my lengthened and extended intercourse with the 
young, have met with any one resembling her. And I am 
not ashamed to say that she possessed a very large share of 
my affections. No marvel if your love, and that of your 
dear sister, was something more than common. But if this 
very circumstance deepens the wound and increases the flow 
of tears, still I think it will also be like mollifying ointment ; 
and now, when you no longer can attend her couch, and 
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watch her looks, and minister to her wants, and behold her 
patience, and listen to her words of consolation, I know how 
soothing it will be to your sorrowful heart to remember what 
the Lord had done for her. And I feel confident, whilst yon 
are praising God for sparing her precious life during so 
many years of weakness and sickness, and continuing those 
supplies of grace from day to day, by means of which her 
christian character became so satisfactorily matured, and 
the lovely bud burst into lovelier blossom, God will comfort 
your own heart, and sanctify the sorrow with which it has 
pleased Him to fill it. You have lost one child ; but Job lost 
all his children. You have abundance of earthly comforts 
left to you ; but all the treasures which Job possessed were 
swept away, and yet his trust in God was so firm as to enable 
him to say, * The Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away ; 
blessed be the name of the Lord.' I have often thought 
what a wonderful saying this is ! But it is true, and it is writ- 
ten for our instruction. And why should not you, or I, or 
any of the people of God, when in affliction, give utterance 
to the same sublime sentiment ? 

" Mrs. P mentions to me how kind it was your writing 

to her, and how kind the Lord was in enabling you to write 
with so much composure and resignation. 

" Oh, if we will but trust Him, He is a faithful God. He 
will fulfil His promises, and give us help in eveiy time of 
need. He will help you to bow to His holy will, and, instead 
of yielding to the fond desires of nature to have your child 
back again. His grace will enable you to rejoice that she has 
for ever escaped from sin and suffering, and joined the happy 
company of * the spirits of the just made perfect,* who have 
departed hence to be with Christ. The belief of where she 
is will lesui your own thoughts and afiections more frequently 
upwards, and everything is a real blessing that helps to lift 
us out of the regions of sense into the regions of what is 
spiritual, and heavenly, and eternal. 

" But, after all, it is only the spirit that departs to be with 
Chnst. The body is left behind — left as a pledge that the 
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spirit shall return to it, and committed to its kindred dust 
in the sure and certain hope of a glorious resurrection. 
That is the hope of a Christian. The Lord himself has 
risen, and assures us that He shall return ; and when He 
comes, they that sleep in Him shall awake, and arise to he 
like Him. What a hope ! To be with the Lord, and to he 
like the Lord ! And what a wondrous gathering on that 
great day of His appearing of all His saints, out of every 
country, and belonging to every period of time ! On that 
memorable day, death -divided friends shall meet again, and 
meet to part no more for ever. 

"Your child is not lost, although you cannot see her. 
She has only gone before to that hidden place of safety and 
of bliss, where you and I also expect to go, when the Lord 
sees fit to call us hence. 

" I am here on business — unpleascmt business, too ; but that 
is my present trial. We all have a share of those evils 
which attach to fallen man. The curse inflicted on trans- 
gression is universal. There is no exemption. But how 
thankful we should be for so many mitigations ! We must 
not quarrel with the rose because of its thorns. We must 
not cast away our cup of blessings because it contains some 
bitter ingredients. ' In everything,' the apostle says, * give 
thanks ; for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus concern- 
ing you.' God would have us pleased with all His dealings 
with us. God would have us always happy, £uid therefore 
always thankful. * As sorrowful, yet always rejoicing.' 

" I have written this during an interval of leisure, and 
shall indeed be glad if the Lord has made me a silent and 
private minister of His word for your consolation. 

" With kindest regards to Miss Scott and my dear piipih, 
Mary and Charlotte ; and with prayers to God for you all, 
that you may be spared and blessed to each other for His 
glory; I remain, with Christian affection and sympathy ^ 
your brother and friend in Christ Jesus, 

** David Pitcairn." 



PART IV.— Appendix. 

HER MANUSCRIPTS. 



The following Essays are to be regarded onlj as 
Bible-class exercises. I am assured that Eliza had 
no assistance in composing them, and that she con- 
sulted no books on the subjects of which they treat, 
except the Bible. They are appended to her Me- 
moir as further proofis of the diligence and success 
with which she conducted her Scriptural researches, 
and of the extent and accuracy of her Scriptural 
knowledge. It is quite evident that in these Essays 
she was not at all aiming at what is called fine 
writing, or elegant composition. That was not the 
object of the prescribed exercises. But it will be 
refuiily admitted that her style is not only correct, 
but remarkable for conciseness and perspicuity. 

ESSAY I. 

SALVATION : WHAT IT IS, AND HOW OBTAINED. 
( Written in January 1850.) 

Salvation is the deliverance of our souls and bodies 
from sin, Satan, death, and hell. God created our 
first parents in his own image, holy and happy ; 
but they sinned against their Maker, and lost his 
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image and favour : and, by their disobedience, merited 
eternal death. Bom. yi. 13. We are all par- 
takers of the same sinful nature, and are under the 
curse of the law. Bom. y. 1 2 ; and the God with 
whom we have to deal is perfectly just. Deut. 
xxxii. 4. How, then, can he, consistently with his 
justice, deliver our guilty race from the sentence of 
the law ? He has by his infinite wisdom planned a 
way of escape for us, in which both his justice and 
love shine forth conspicuously ; — even by the death 
of his only Son in our stead. Jesus Christ was 
perfectly holy, and capable of obeying everything 
which the law commanded. But he must not only 
obey the law for us, he must also suffer the punish- 
ment which we by our sins deserved. This he will- 
ingly did ; and, though the Lord of glory, he left 
his throne above, in order to take upon him our 
nature, and to obey, suffer, and die in our stead. 
Thus, Jesus redeemed us from the curse of the law, 
being made a curse for us. Gal. iii. 13 ; and pur- 
chased for us, with his precious blood, an inherit- 
ance, incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not 
away. 1 Peter, i. 4. Since this salvation is so 
complete and glorious, the question naturally arises, 
How are poor perishing sinners to obtain it ? The 
Bible teaches that we can do nothing good to merit 
the favour of God. We must simply (with help from 
above) believe in Jesus ; and his righteousness will 
be imputed to us, while our sins are laid upon him. 
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ESSAY II. 

IN WHAT BESPECT8 JOSEPH WAS A TTPE OF CHBIST. 
( Written in February 1851.) 

Among the many beautiful types of the Sayiour 
to be found in the Old Testament, perhaps none 
are more interesting and striking than the history 
of Joseph. His resemblance to the great Antitype 
may be traced in almost every event of his remark- 
able life. We will now consider some of the par- 
ticulars in which be was like the Lord Jesus Christ. 

He was the beloved son of his father Jacob ; Christ 
was the beloved Son of God. Matt. iii. 17. 

Joseph was envied and hated by his brethren ; so 
was Jesus, without a cause. John, xv. 25. It was, 
then, envy that made them deliver him up to Pilate 
to be crucified. Mark, xv. 10. 

The more Joseph tried to benefit his brethren, 
** the more they hated him for his dreams and for 
his words." Jesus also says, " Me the world hateth, 
because I testify of it that the works are evil." 
John, vii. 7. 

We see, too, in Joseph's readiness to do his 
father's will, when he proposed to send him to She- 
chem to inquire after his brethren, another striking 
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resemblance to the Son of God, who willingly un- 
dertook the great work of the sinner's salvation, 
saying, " Lo, I come, to do thy will, O God." 
Joseph might have excused himself on the plea of 
the hatred his brethren bore to him, and the un- 
grateful reception he was likely to meet with; but 
he does not hesitate a moment ; he at once sets out 
on his long and toilsome journey. Yet this is but a 
faint shadow of the love of Jesus, who left the glory 
of his Father to seek and save his enemies. 

When Joseph arrived at Shechem, he found that 
his brethren had removed to Dothan ; and though 
that place was at some distance from where he then 
was, he does not turn back, but follows them there. 
" And when they saw him afar off, they conspired 
against him to slay him." In all this Joseph re- 
sembled his Divine Master, although it was but an 
imperfect likeness. No difficulties or sufferings 
could make Jesus give up seeking lost sinners, 
although he knew their enmity against him; and 
when " he came unto his own, his own received him 
not," John, i. 1 1 ; but " consulted together that they 
might take him by subtlety and kill him." Matt, 
xxvi. 4. 

Joseph's brethren thought that now his dreams 
would come to nothing, and they exultingly said to 
one another, " Come now, and let us slay him, and 
cast him into some pit ; and we will say. Some evil 
beast hath devoured him, and we shall see what will 
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become of his dreams : *' but instead of making tbem 
of none effect, they were the very means of bringing 
them to pass. Thus it was with the enemies of 
Jesus. They laboured to defeat the purposes of 
God with regard to him ; but in so doing, they were 
the instruments of accomplishing them. 

When Joseph came up to his brethren, they 
seized him and stripped him of the coat of many 
colours which his father had made him, and cast 
him into a pit : and, unmoved by his tears and en- 
treaties, •* they sat down to eat bread." " Then 
there passed by Midianites, merchants; and they 
drew and lifted up Joseph out of the pit, and sold him 
to the Ishmaelites for twenty pieces of silver." Here, 
again, we see a type of the sufferings of Jesus. He 
was stripped of the glory which he had with the 
Father, and of the garments which he wore on 
earth ; his own familiar friend, " one of the twelve " 
disciples, lifted up his heel against him, and be* 
trayed him for thirty pieces of silver ; and his cruel 
persecutors, instead of being softened by the anguish 
of his soul, railed on him and reviled him. 

Joseph, falsely accused and put in prison as an 
offender, although perfectly innocent, is again a pic- 
ture of the Saviour, who was " numbered among the 
transgressors;" who was "accused by many false 
witnesses," and who at length suffered an ignominious 
death as a malefactor. 

While in the prison, Joseph is not so much taken 
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up with his own sorrows as never to think of the 
griefs of others; hut, seeing two of his fellow-pri- 
soners looking sad one day, he anxiously inquires, 
•*Why look ye so sadly to-day?" Thus did the 
true Joseph when on earth sympathise with the 
mourners. He wept with Martha and Mary at the 
tomh of Lazajus, and his heart was ever full of 
compassion towards the afflicted ; and still he pities 
poor sinners suffering under the hondage of Satan. 
He died to save them from that hondage. In all the 
affliction of his people he also is afflicted; for he 
says, •* He that toucheth you, toucheth the apple 
of mine eye." Zech. ii. 8. 

Joseph is at last called from prison to interpret 
two dreams, which troubled the king of Egypt. He 
explained them to mean that there should be seven 
years of great plenty in the land, and then seven 
years of grievous famine: and he advised Pharaoh 
to *' look out a man discreet and wise, and set him 
over the land of Egypt," that he might lay up food 
for store to the land against the seven years of 
famine. "And Pharaoh said imto Joseph, Foras- 
much as God hath showed thee all this, there is 
none so discreet and wise as thou art : thou shalt 
be over my house, and according unto thy word shall 
all my people be ruled. And Pharaoh said unto 
Joseph, See, I have set thee over all the land of 
Egypt. And Pharaoh took off his ring from his 
hand, and put it upon Joseph's hand, and arrayed 
him in vestures of fine linen, cmd put a gold chain 
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about his neck ; and he made him to ride in the 
second chariot which he had : and they cried before 
him, Bow the knee." What an astonishing change 
was this for Joseph ! Taken from his dreary prison 
to be ruler over Egypt ! But while we view Joseph 
thus promoted, let us look at Him to whom he here 
bears a striking likeness, even Jesus, who burst 
asunder the bands of death, and rose triumphant 
from his prison-house; whom "God hath highly 
exalted, and given him a name which is above every 
name, that at the name of Jesus every knee should 
bow, of things in heaven, and things in earth, and 
things under the earth." He is gone into heaven ; 
and " is on the right hand of God, angels and autho- 
rities and powers being made subject unto him." 

*' And the famine was over all the face of the 
earth : and Joseph opened all the storehouses, and 
sold unto those that came to buy corn ; " and we do 
not find that he ever sent any away empty. This 
earth is a place of famine : not a famine of breads 
nor of thirst for water ; but of spiritual food. Every 
spiritual good, as well as all the temporal mercies 
we possess, come from the heavenly Joseph ; He 
gives us to eat of the bread of life ; " out of his 
fullness we all receive," and none that come unto 
him does he ever cast out. He has declared that 
" they who hunger and thirst after righteousness 
shaU be filled." 

Among others, the brethren of Joseph came to buy 
com, and they " bowed down themselves before him 
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with their faces to the earth;" thus unconsciously 
fulfilling his dreams, which they had hoped to bring to 
nought. It did, indeed, seem unlikely that those 
dreams could be fulfilled, when Joseph was sold as 
a poor slave to the Ishmaelites ; yet this was one of 
the very things which helped, through the wonderful 
providence of God, to bring about his exaltation. 
So it was with Jesus : his enemies thought to frus- 
trate the determinate counsel of God ; but how were 
they mistaken! None that fight against God can 
prosper. By Christ's humiliation, sufferings, and 
death, he obtained an everlasting kingdom, and a 
name above every name. Philip, ii. 7, 8, 9. 

We are told that " Joseph knew his brethren, but 
they knew not him." " For he made himself strange 
unto them, and spake roughly." Yet his heart was 
full of kindness, and his bowels did yearn over them. 
Thus is it with that Friend that sticketh closer than 
a brother; although he sometimes hides his face from 
us and chastens us, his heart is all the time full of 
love towards us. He afflicts us only for our good, 
and " though he cause grief, yet will he have com- 
passion according to the multitude of his tender 
mercies." 

The brethren were filled with fear and distress 
before Joseph, the mighty lord of Egypt. The 
remembrance of their conduct towards their brother 
made them afraid. *' And they said one to another, 
We are verily guilty concerning our brother, in that 
we saw the anguish of his soul when he besought 
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US, and we would not hear ; therefore is this distress 
come upon us.*' Thus will the enemies of the 
Saviour he confounded, when they see him whom 
they despised and rejected sitting on the '* great 
white throne '* as their judge, ** thousand thousands 
ministering unto him, and ten thousand times ten 
thousand standing hefore him." 

Joseph gave the com freely to his brethren ; he 
would receive no money in return : so the true 
Joseph gives to all freely — he invites all to come 
unto him, and '* buy wine and milk without money 
and without price." 

Joseph, still further to try his brethren, had his 
silver cup put into the sack of his favourite brother, 
Benjamin, and then accused him of having stolen 
it: in this manner does Jesus often try his dear 
people ; it is those whom he loves that he chastens, 
and it is to do them good at their latter end. 

Joseph at length made himself known to his bre- 
thren, and sent for them to dwell in the best of the 
land of Egypt, and fed them on the fat of the land. 
So the Saviour satisfies the souls of his people " as 
with marrow and fatness." " He makes them to lie 
down in green pastures," and fills them with good 
things. 

Though Joseph's brethren were poor humble shep- 
herds, (an occupation that the Egyptians despised,) 
he was not ashamed to acknowledge them, but he 
took them and presented them to the king as his 
brethren. Neither is Jesus ashamed to call us 
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brethren, for be hath made us heirs of God and joint- 
heirs with himself; and he will present us before 
the presence of God with exceeding joy, and with- 
out spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing. 

Joseph desired his brethren to tell Pharaoh that 
they were shepherds, in order that they might dwell 
by themselves in the land of Goshen ; doubtless to 
prevent them mixing with the idolatrous Egyptians. 
Jesus also desires his people not to be conformed to this 
world : he says to them, " Gome out, and be ye sepa- 
rate, and touch not the unclean thing.** They are 
** a chosen generation, a peculiar people.'* Their 
Redeemer has " called them out of darkness into his 
marvellous light." 

Joseph is described as a '* fruitful bough by a well, 
even a fruitful bough by a well, whose branches run 
over the wall." Jesus, too, is spoken of under the 
same name ; the prophet Isaiah says, '* In that day 
shall the Branch of the Lord be beautiful and glori- 
ous, and the fruit of the earth shall be excellent and 
comely, for them that are escaped of Israel.'* Isaiah, 
iv. 2. 

Notwithstanding all the kindness which Joseph 
had shown to his brethren, they doubted whether he 
had really forgiven them ; and they said among 
themselves, " Joseph will peradventure hate us, and 
will certainly requite us all the evil which we did 
unto him." Their unjust suspicions grieved Joseph, 
and he '* wept when they spake unto him.** In like 
manner do we often grieve our gracious Joseph by 
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doubting his love to us, notwithstanding all the 
proofs of it that he has given us. He says, " I have 
blotted out, as a thick cloud, thy transgressions, and 
as a cloud thy sins ; " yet we are slow of heart to be- 
lieve this. Well may this loving fnend, when we 
thus grieve him, say to us, *' Be not faithless, but 
believing." 

" When Joseph his brethren beheld, 

Afflicted and trembling with fear, 
His heart with compassion was filled — 

From weeping he could not forbear. 
Awhile his behaviour was rough. 

To bring their past sin to their mind, 
But when they were humbled enough, 

He hasted to show himself kind. 

How little they thought it was he 

Whom they had ill-treated and sold ! 
How great their confusion must be. 

As soon as his name he had told ! 
* I am Joseph, your brother,' he said, 

* And still to my heart you are dear ; 
You sold me, and thought I was dead. 

But God for your sake sent me here.' 

Though greatly distressed before. 

When charged with purloining the cup. 
They now were confounded much more — 

Not one of them dared to look up ; 
Can Joseph, whom we would have slain, 

Forgive us the evil we did ? 
And will he our households maintain ? 

Ah, this is a brother indeed ! 
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Thus dragged by my conscience I came, 

And laden with guilt, to the Lord ; 
Surrounded with terror and shame, 

Unable to utter a word. 
At first He looked stem and severe ; 

What anguish then pierced my heart ! 
Expecting each moment to hear 

The sentence, * Thou cursed, depart ! ' 

But oh, what surprise when he spoke ! 

What tenderness beamed in his face ! 
My heart then to pieces was broke, 

O'erwhelmed and confounded by grace : 
* Poor sinner, I knew thee full well, 

By thee I was sold and was slain ; 
But I died to redeem thee from hell, 
And raise thee in glory to dweU. 

I am Jesus whom thou hast blasphemed, 

And crucified often afresh ; 
But let me henceforth be esteemed, 

Thy brother, thy bone, and thy flesh : 
My pardon I freely bestow. 

Thy wants I will fully supply, 
I'll guide thee and guardf thee below, 

And soon will remove thee on high. 

Go, publish to sinners around, 

(That they may be willing to come,) 
The mercy which now you have found, 

And tell them that yet there is room.' 
Oh, sinners, the message obey ! 

No more vain excuses pretend. 
But come, without further delay. 

To Jesus our brother and friend." 
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ESSAY III. 

WHAT THINK TE OF CHBIST ? MatT. XXii. 43. 

(Written im March 1852.) 

This question was put bj our Saviour to tbe Phari- 
sees, a sect of the Jews, who prided themselves on 
their superior sanctity, and knowledge of the law and 
the prophets. Their reply to it was, that Christ was 
David's son ; but they were not able to reconcile his 
being both David's son and David's Lord. It need 
not, however, be confined merely to how Christ can 
be David's son, if David in spirit called him Lord ; 
but may be taken in a wider sense. Jesus Christ is 
the Messiah prophesied in the Old Testament. The 
Jews had many false notions regarding the Messiah. 
They expected him to be a temporal sovereign, who 
would free them from the dominion of the Romans, 
and restore again the kingdom to Israel. Acts, i. 6. 
Thus their minds were prejudiced against the lowly 
Jesus, who, whilst he was on earth, had not even 
where to lay his head. But did not David, speaking 
by the Holy Ghost, prophesy that Messiah should be 
as "a worm, and no man ; " "a reproach of men, 
and despised of the people ?" Psalm xxii. 6. Again, 
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Isaiah, " He is despised and rejected of men ; a man 
of sorrows, and acquainted with grief." Isaiah, liii. 3. 
And if we compare further we shall find, that the 
Old-Testament prophecies concerning the Messiah 
who was to come into the world were accomplished 
in Jesus Christ. He was to he horn of a virgin in 
Bethlehem, a city of Judah ; Micah, y. 2. He should 
he of the seed of David; Isaiah, xi. 1. These pre- 
dictions were accurately fulfilled, for we read that 
the command of Augustus that all the world should 
he taxed hrought Joseph and his espoused wife, the 
Virgin Mary, to Bethlehem; '* because they were of 
the house and lineage of David;" and that there 
Mary was delivered of her first-bom Son, and " his 
name was called Jesus." Luke, ii. 1, 7, 21. It was 
also foretold, that when Shiloh should come the scep- 
tre would depart from Judah, Gen. xlix. 10 ; and we 
see that at the birth of Jesus the sceptre had de- 
parted; for the Jews were subject to the Romans, 
and themselves acknowledged, " We have no king 
but GsBsar." John, xix. 15. It was likewise predicted 
that Christ should be carried into Egypt, but should 
not remain there ; Hosea, xi. 1 ; which was accom- 
plished when Herod sought the life of Jesus, and 
Joseph and Mary were commanded to flee with 
the infant Jesus to Egypt, where they stayed 
imtil the death of Herod, when "they came and 
dwelt in a city called Nazareth." Matt. ii. 23. In 
Isaiah it is said that the Messiah would work 
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miracles, Isaiah, xxxv. 56 ; and Matthew, speaking 
of Jesus, says, " They brought unto him all sick 
people that were taken with divers diseases and tor 
ments, and those which were possessed with devils, 
and those which were lunatic, and those that had 
the palsy, and he healed them." Matt. iv. 24. The 
prophecies, too, regarding the sufferings which the 
Messiah was to undergo were all minutely fulfilled 
in Jesus. And his enemies were unconsciously the 
means used in bringing them about. In the Psalms 
it is declared that Jews and Gentiles, with their 
rulers, should conspire to destroy the Lord's anointed. 
Psalm ii. 1, 2. We find that the Jews with the 
chief priests united against Jesus, in the cry of 
** Crucify him ! crucify him ! " and Herod with his 
men of war mocked him, while Pilate the Roman 
governor pronounced sentence of death upon him. 
Luke, xxiii. 11, 23, 24. There are, besides, several 
other remarkable prophecies connected with the 
sufferings and death of the Messiah, in the Psalms 
and Isaiah especially, the accomplishments of which 
are recorded in the New Testament : " His own fa- 
miliar friend would lift up his heel against him," 
Psalm xli. 9 ; and betray him for thirty pieces of 
silver : and the potter's field would be bought with 
the purchase-money. Zech. ix. 12, 13. His disciples 
should all forsake him. Psalm xxxviii. 1 1 ; Ezek. 
xiii. 7. He should be accused by false witnesses, who 
would lay to his charge things which he knew not. 
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Psalm xxxY. 11 ; and he would be insulted, Psalm 
xxxT. 15, 21 ; scaurged and spit upon, Isaiah, 1. 6 ; 
and yet, in the midst of all this, the suffering Mes- 
siah would be " as a deaf man that heard not, and 
as a dumb man that openeth not his mouth,'* Psalm 
xxxviii. 13, 14. He was also to be crucified. This 
was foretold, Psalra xxii. 14, 15, 16; and when en- 
during intense thirst, gall and vinegar should be 
given him to drink, Psalm Ixix. 21 ; he was to die 
with criminals, Isaiah, liii. 9 ; and not a bone of him 
was to be broken. Psalm xxxiv. 20. 

The accomplishment of these prophecies in Jesus 
are recorded in the Gospels. In the 26th of Mat- 
thew we are told that it was Judas Iscariot, one of 
the twelve disciples, who betrayed him. ** And he 
went unto the chief priests and said unto them, What 
will ye give me and I will deliver him unto you? 
And they covenanted with him for thirty pieces of 
silver." And we read afterwards that "Judas which 
had betrayed him, when he saw that he was con- 
demned, repented himself, and brought again the 
thirty pieces of silver to the chief priests and elders, 
saying, I have sinned, in that I have betrayed the 
innocent blood. And they said. What is that to us? 
see thou to that. And he cast down the pieces of 
silver in the temple and departed And the chief 
priests took the silver pieces, and said. It is not law- 
ful for to put them into the treasury, because it is 
the price of blood. And they took counsel, and 

Q 



Sd6 MEMOIB OF ELIZA GR£ME. 

bought with them the potter's field." Matt, xxvii. 
8-7. Jesus*s disciples also all forsook him and fled, 
Matt. xxvi. 56, according to the prophecy ; and many 
false witnesses accused him, " and some began to 
spit on him, and to cover his face, and to buffet 
him, and to say unto him. Prophesy. And the 
servants did strike him with the palms of their 
hands/* Mark, xiv. 65. "And when he was accused 
of the chief priests and elders, he answered nothing." 
Matt, xxvii. 12. "When he was reviled, he reviled 
not again; when he suffered, he threatened not." 
1 Peter, ii. 23. After his cruel enemies had scourged 
him, Jesus was led away to be crucified. "And 
they crucified him, and parted his garments, casting 
lots : that it might be fulfilled which was spoken 
by the prophet, They parted my garments among 
them, and upon my vesture did they cast lots." 
Psalm xxii. 18. "Then were there two thieves cru- 
cified with him." Matt, xxvii. 38. Vinegar mingled 
with gall was likewise given him to drink. Matt, 
xxvii. 34. And because it was the Jews* preparation 
day on which Jesus was crucified, they besought 
Pilate, in order that the bodies might not remain on 
the cross on the Sabbath day, that their legs might 
be broken, and that they might be taken away. 
" Then came the soldiers, and brake the legs of the 
first malefactor, and of the other which was crucified 
with him, but when they came to Jesus, and saw that 
he was dead already, they brake not his legs/' John, 
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xix. 32, 33 : so that not a bone of him was broken. 
After the crucifixion, a rich man of Arimathea, 
named Joseph, obtained the body of Jesns, and laid 
it in his own new tomb. Matt, xxvii. 60. Thus 
be was buried with the rich, as had been foretold, 
Isaiah, Ixiii. 9. But he rose again from the dead, 
and after forty days ascended up into heaven, ac- 
cording to the prophecies in Psalm xvi. 10 ; Ixviii. 
16. 

Thus we see from the fulfilment of these pro- 
phecies in Jesus Christ, that he was indeed the 
Messiah spoken of in the Old Testament, — " Him 
of whom Moses in the law, and the prophets did 
write." And we find, further, from the Holy Scrip- 
tures, that Jesus Christ is God, the Creator of the 
world ; for John says, that " all things were made 
by him, and without Kim was not anything made 
that was made." John, i. 3. 

The omnipotence, omniscience, and omnipresence 
of our Saviour, are unquestionable proofs of his 
divinity. 1st. His omnipotence, of which there are 
numerous proofs in the Gospels. No mere man 
could have raised the dead to life at a word, as Jesus 
did the son of the widow of Nain ; or could have 
called Lazarus to life when he had been dead four 
days. But he who said, ** Let there be light, and 
there was light," could as easily say to a dead man 
•* Come forth," and he would obey. Nor could any 
mere man open the eyes of the blind, cast out un- 
clean spirits, heal the sick by his word, as Jesus 
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did ; neither could he, like him, tom water into 
idne, John, ii. 12; walk on the sea, John, vi. 19 ; 
and still the tempest, Matt. viii. 26. 

With regard to the omniscience of our Saviour, 
many striking examples of it occurred during his 
life on earth. After healing the man who was sick 
of the palsy, he said to him, ** Thy sins be forgiven 
thee ; " at which certain of the scribes murmured 
vdtkin themselves. But Jesus knew their thoughts, 
and said, " Wherefore think ye evil in your hearts ?" 
And again, when conversing with the woman of 
Samaria, and she said " I have no husband," Jesus 
answered her, " Thou hast well said, I have no hus- 
band : for thou hast had five husbands, and he whom 
thou now hast is not thy husband ; in that saidst 
thou truly. The woman saith unto him, Sir, I per- 
ceive that thou art a prophet." And when she re- 
turned to the city, she said to the men, ** Come, 
see a man which told me all things that ever I did : 
is not this the Christ ?" John, iv. 1 7-19, 28. 29. And 
in the second chapter of John it is distinctly said 
that Jesus '* knew all men, and needed not that any 
should testify of man : for he knew what was in man." 
It is certain that only God could have this know- 
ledge of the thoughts and intents of the heart ; 
therefore, Jesus Christ must have been God. 

The omnipresence of Jesus also proves him to 
have been God. He himself says, that where two 
or three are gathered together in his name, there 
ffiil he be in the midst of them. He must, there- 
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fore, be omnipresent, to be in tbe midst of two or 
three gathered together in his name, although they 
may be meeting at the same time in different parts 
of the earth. The omnipresence of Christ is also 
spoken of in Kevelation, where St John says, " I 
saw seven golden candlesticks, and in the midst of 
the seven candlesticks one like unto the Son of 
man," Rev. i. 12, 13 ; and we find from the follow- 
ing chapter that the seven candlesticks were the 
seven churches of Asia, Ephesus, Smyrna, Pergamos, 
Thyatira, Sardis, Philadelphia, and Laodicea ; so 
that Jesus must have been omnipresent to be in the 
midst of these seven cities at one time ; and as only 
God can be omnipresent, Jesus must have been 
God. 

Besides these proofs that Jesus Christ is God, he 
is expressly so called in many parts of the Bible. 
In the prophecy respecting him in the ninth chapter 
of Isaiah he is called, " The mighty God, the ever- 
lasting Father ; " and he himself says, ** Before 
Abraham was I am, " taking the title under which 
God told Moses to make him known to the Israelites. 
. " Thus shalt thou say unto the children of Israel, 
I AM hath sent me unto you. " Exodus, iii. 3, 14. 

But not only is Christ God, he is also man. It 
was necessary that he should be both God and man ; 
for if he had been a mere man, the shedding of his 
blood could not have availed for the salvation of 
sinners ; and if he had been Qod only, he could not 
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have sympathised in our sorrows, and borne our 
griefs. " Wherefore in all things it behoved him 
to be made like onto his brethren, that he might be 
a merciful and faithful high priest in things pertain- 
ing to God, to make reconciliation for the sins of 
the people : for in that he himself hath suffered, 
being tempted, he is able to succour them that are 
tempted." Heb. ii. 17, 18. Christ was, therefore, 
man as well as God; and this is shown by his 
partaking of flesh and blood, Heb. ii. 14 ; by his 
increasing in wisdom and stature, Luke, ii. 5S ; and 
also by his being subject to hunger and thirst, as 
we read in the fourth chapter of Matthew : " When 
he had fasted forty days and forty nights, he was 
afterwards an hungered." And again, when hanging 
on the cross, he said, " I thirst." John, xix. 28. 
The humanity of Christ is also manifested by his 
being subject to sleep and weariness, Matt. viii. 24 ; 
John, iv. 6 ; and by being tested by the evidence of 
the senses. Thus he said to his disciples, " Behold 
my hands and my feet, that it is 1 myself : handle 
me, and see ; for a spirit hath not flesh and bones as 
ye see me have. And when he had thus spoken, he 
showed them his hands and his feet." Luke, xxiv. 
39, 40. The facts that Jesus died and was buried, 
are also clear proofs that he was a man ; and be- 
sides, he is often spoken of in the Bible as man, as 
in the fifty-third chapter of Isaiah he is called *' a 
man of sorrows;'* and in PauVs first epistle to 
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Timotby, " the man Christ Jesus ;" while in Act* it 
is said that God " hath appointed a day in the which 
he will judge the world in righteousness by that man 
whom he hath ordained." And again, there is a 
remarkable passage in Zechariah, ** Awake, sword, 
against my Shepherd, and against the man that is 
my fellow, saith the Lord of Hosts." St. John like- 
wise, in his second epistle, calls those persons de- 
ceivers ** who confess not that Jesus Christ is come 
in the flesh." 

Thus we have seen that Jesus is the Messiah 
spoken of in the Old Testament prophecies; and 
that he is God and also man, it being requisite for 
his mediatorial office that he should be both. 

But the question, ** What think ye of Christ T' is 
a very important one to each of us. Angels worship 
and sing praises to him, saying, "Worthy is the 
Lamb that was slain, to receive power, and riches, 
and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, 
and blessing." Devils believe him to be the Son 
of the Most High God, and tremble. The redeemed 
in glory give imceasing praise to him who loved them, 
and washed them from their sins in his own blood ; 
while Christ's people on earth trust in him as 
their Saviour; and though now they see him not, 
** yet believing, they rejoice in him with joy imspeak- 
able and full of glory," But it is a solemn question, 
which each of our hearts ought to be able to answer, 
" What think you of Chbist?" 
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ESSAY IV. 

THE OBEATKE8S OF SALVATION. 
{WriUen January 1853.) 

Salvation is a subject whicli must ever be one of 
the deepest moment to lost sinners, — ^those who are 
" by nature children of wrath," whose deserved por- 
tion is the '* lake of fire," and " the blackness of 
darkness for ever ; " and " who are without God in 
the world," Ephes. ii. 3-1 2, in which condition the 
Scriptures tell us we all are by nature. But, blessed 
be God, he has not left us without the means of 
escape from this miserable condition. He has pro- 
vided us with not only a complete, but a free salva- 
tion, — ** not of works, lest any man should boast,'* 
Ephes. ii. 9. 

And, first, it is complete — a full salvation. Our 
natural state is, as we have seen, one of depravity of 
heart, enmity to God, and utter iuability to do any- 
thing of ourselves to merit the favour of God. We 
are born with original sin, inherited from our first 
parents ; and, as our faculties expand, we live in 
actual sin against our Maker. '* The imagination of 
the thoughts of our heart being only evil continually." 
Gen. vi. 5. But while thus under the curse of the 
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law, God showed fortli his amazing love towards ms 
in sending his own Son to he the propitiation for our 
sins ; — a Saviour in every way suited to our need, — 
one in whom all fullness dwells, and whose vicarious 
death was a complete satisfaction for sin. 

He is God, or else his atonement would not have 
heen efficacious. The shedding of the hlood of a 
mere created heing never could have sufficed to wash 
away sin, and to give everlasting life to the sinner. 

But Jesus Christ is " the mighty God," " whose 
goings forth have heen from of old, from everlasting." 
Micah, V. 2. As God, then, his sacrifice of himself 
for us was all-sufficient ; and he is able to save them 
to the uttermost that come unto God by him. Jesus 
is also man, that he might endure in our stead an 
accursed death, which in his Deity alone he could 
not do, and that he might bear our infirmities, and 
80 sympathise with us in our griefs. Thus Christ 
took upon himself the curse of the law, that he might 
redeem us from it. He suffered death, that he might 
give us life. He rose again from the dead, having 
swallowed up death in victory, that we might be par- 
takers of a glorious resurrection; and, finally, he 
ascended up into heaven, there "to appear in the 
presence of God for us." Heb. ix. 24. He has also 
purchased for us with his blood '* an inheritance in- 
corruptible, and undefiled, and that fadeth not away;" 
and he sends the Holy Spirit as an earnest of that 
inheritance " until the redemption of the purchased 
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possession." Ephes. i. 13, 14. But if we had by 
any good works to endeavoar to merit those bless- 
ings, how useless would they be to us, seeing that in 
us (that is, in our flesh) dwelleth no good thing* 
Even if we had to perform a single meritorious act 
in order to gain the blessings of salvation, it would 
be but a vain attempt, and they would appear as if 
held out to us in mockery, since of ourselves we have 
not power to think one good thought. But God gives 
us K free salvation. He does not require that we 
should be worthy of it before we go to him ; but his 
gracious invitation is, " Ho, every one that thirsteth, 
come ye to the waters ; and he that hath no money, 
come ye, buy, and eat; yea, come, buy wine and 
milk without money and without price." Isa. Iv. 1. 
And again, " Let him that is athirst come, and who- 
soever will, let him take the water of life freely." 
Bev. xxii. 17. So, then, all is of free grace from first 
to last, our righteousnesses being all as fllthy rags. 
The righteousness of Christ Jesus is imputed to us, 
while our iniquities are laid upon him ; so that we 
stand before God accepted in his beloved Son, and 
we view him no longer as an angry God, a consuming 
fire, but as a reconciled Father. " Now therefore we 
are no more strangers and foreigners, but fellow citi- 
zens with the saints, and of the household of God ; and 
are built upon the foundation of the apostles and pro- 
phets, . Jesus Christ himself being the chief corner- 
stone." " Whom having not seen, we love ; in whom, 
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though now we see him not, yet believing, we rejoice 
with joy unspeakable and full of glory ; receiving the 
end of our faith, even the salvation of our souls." 
1 Peter, i. 8, 9. And " to them that look for him 
will Christ appear the second time without sin unto 
salvation ; " and " he shall change our vile body, that 
it may be fashioned like unto his glorious body." 

" Seeing then that we look for such things, what 
manner of persons ought we to be in all holy con- 
versation and godliness ?" " Let us therefore who 
are of the day be sober, putting on the breastplate 
of faith and love ; and for an helmet the hope of sal- 
vation." " For God hath not appointed us to wrath, 
but to obtain salvation by our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who died for us, that, whether we wake or sleep, we 
should live together with him." 
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LISTS OP SCRIPTURE SUBJECTS, 

PBOYED BT EUZA AT THE BIBLE-CLASS. 

Two specimens only of Eliza's diligence and per- 
severance in lier biblical researcbes were introdaced 
into tbe Memoir. And had it not been desirable to 
avoid prolixity, many other Text-lists, of a highly in- 
teresting character, might have been given, to show 
not merely her success in accamulating very nume- 
rous Scripture passages under the various subjects 
she was required to prove, but likewise the remark- 
ably judicious manner in which they often were 
classified and arranged. In this way her exercises 
from week to week always afforded gratifying indica- 
tions of the great pains she must have bestowed in 
their preparation, as well as of the correct and com- 
prehensive knowledge of Divine truth she had 
acquired. 

As Eliza's religious character and history appear, 
from the statements in the Memoir, to be very 
closely connected with the Bible-class, some readers 
may probably feel desirous to know what were the 
different Scripture subjects which occupied so much of 
her time and attention during six successive seasons. 
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Sucb a desire is quite natural. And, therefore, in 
the conclusion of this little volume, it mav not be 
deemed out of place or intrusive to insert lists of the 
subjects which were proved by Eliza. I do .this the 
more cheerfully, hoping these lists may be helpful to 
others who are engaged, or who may wish to engage, 
in carrying forward the scriptural education of the 
young, either privately or in classes. My own expe- 
rience is strongly in favour of classes. 

There is aii undoubted difficulty in selecting suit- 
able subjects for proof. No teacher can fail to ex- 
perience this, if his class is continued for any length 
of time, and especially if a number of the same pupils 
also continue in attendance. The Holy Scriptures 
contain information on an immense variety of topics, 
and out of this variety must be selected those that 
are of real importance. I conceive that a subject, 
although strictly scriptural, is not suitable for a Bible 
class unless it is in itself important. Again, even 
among intrinsically important subjects, it seems 
needful to choose those that are easily proved, — I 
mean subjects on which many texts can be found by 
attentive study. Unless this is the case, young 
people are discouraged, and the work of Bible search- 
ing, instead of being pleasant, becomes irksome, 
which must be strenuously guarded against. I have, 
besides, found it very profitable in many respects to 
have connected subjects^ and at the commencement of 
a season to read over the whole series at once, ap- 
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prising the pupils of the different subjects they are 
to be engaged with from week to week. This assists 
in keeping up attention, and in leading them to dis- 
criminate between subjects which appear very much 
to resemble each other. It will frequently happen 
when a subject belonging to a series is announced, 
that it is felt to be of too restricted a character, and 
the pupils come to an instant and despairing conclu- 
sion, that very few proofs can be found. But when 
they set about an intelligent search, they are asto- 
nished at the number of good texts they meet with. 
Their success rewards their labour ; and both teacher 
and pupils receive a benefit. 

The first season of Eliza's attendance was very 
short, as circumstances of a domestic nature hindered 
me from commencing in November as usual. 



Spring, 1848. 

1. God is omnipotent. 

2. Jesus Christ is omnipotent. 
8. God is omniscient. 

4. Jesus Christ is omniscient. 

5. God is omnipresent. 

6. Jesus Christ is omnipresent. 

7. The Holiness of God. 

8. The Righteousness or Justice of God. 

9. The Wisdom of God. 

10. The Faithfuhiess and Truth of God. 

1 1. God is Merciful and Gracious. 

12. The Goodness and Love of God. 
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Winter of 1848 and 1849. 

1. God, the Creator. 

2. „ the Preserver and Upholder. 

3. „ the Ruler and Governor. 

4. „ the Guide and Leader. 

5. „ the Helper and Defender. 

6. „ the Deliverer. 

7. „ the Redeemer. 

8. „ the Saviour: temporaL 

9. „ the Saviour : spiritual and eternal. 

10. „ the Forgiver of Sin. 

11. „ the Justifier of Sinners. 

12. „ the Sanctifier. 

13. „ the Enlightener. 

14. „ the Teacher. 

15. „ the Healer. 

16. „ the Comforter. 

17. „ is Love. 

18. „ the Source of Grace. 

19. „ the Giver of Glory. 

20. „ the Lawgiver. 

21. „ the Judge of All. 

Winter of 1849 and 1850. 

1. The true God alone is to be worshipped. 

2. The worship of false gods is sinful. 

3. The folly of idolatry. 

4. The punishment of idolatry. 

6. In what the worship of God consists. 

Bodily prostration an act of worship. 

6. Prayer an act of worship. 

Adoration of the Divine perfections. 

7. „ Confession of sin. 

8. n Supplication. 

9. „ Thanksgiving. 
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10. The duty of prayer. 

11. Examples of prayer. Old Testament. 

12. „ „ New Testament. 

13. Encouragements to prayer. 

14. God is to be praised: a duty. 

15. The joyfulness of praising God. 

16. God is to be feared. 

17. The blessedness of fearing God. 

18. God is to be obeyed. 

19. The happiness of obeying God. 

20. God is to be loved. 

21. The blessedness of loving God. 

22. God is to be trusted. 

23. The blessedness of trusting God. 

Winter of 1850 and 1851. 

1. Names given to the Saviour in the Old Testament. 

2. „ „ „ New Testament. 

3. Prophecies of the early life of Jesus Christ, with their 

fulfilment. 

4. Prophecies of the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ, 

with their fulfilment 

5. Jesus Christ executes the office of a Prophet. 

6. „ „ executes the office of a Priest. 

7. ,f „ a King at his first advent. 

8. „ „ a King at his second advent. 

9. The humiliation to which Christ stooped. 

10. The exaltation to which Christ is raised. 

11. Jesus Christ is the one Mediator. 

12. „ „ is the Son of God. 

13. „ „ is God. 

14. „ „ is true man. 

15. „ „ is the Son of David. 

16. „ „ is God and man in one person. 

17. „ „ is man's Surety. Ist. He suffered for as. 
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18. Jesus Christ is man's Surety. 


2d. He is our righteous- 




ness. 




19. 9} „ 


is our life. 




20. „ „ 


is our peace. 




21» n n 


is our joy. 




22. „ „ 


is our hope. 




23, „ „ 


is our salvation. 





Winter of 1851 and 1852. 

1. The evil nature of sin. 

2. Sin is seated in man's heart. 

8. Sin is manifested in man's conduct. 

4. The universality of sin. 

5. Remarkahle examples of sinfulness — ^from the Old Test. 

6. Bemarkable examples of sinfulness — &om the New Test. 

7. Bemarkable instances of God's hatred of sin — from the 

Old Testament. 

8. Bemarkable instances of God's hatred of sin — from the 

New Testament. 

9. The Holy Spirit convinces man of sin. 

10. The knowledge of sin should humble us, 

11. Sin deprives us of happiness. 

12. Sin subjects us to misery and death. 

13. Sin should be confessed to God. 

14. Sin should be repented of and abandoned, 

15. The pardon of sin should be asked of God. 

16. God alone can forgive sin. 

17. Sin is forgiven through Christ. 

18. God is willing to pardon sinners. 

19. The blessedness of b^ing pardoned. 

20. As God forgives us, we ought to forgive our fellow- 

creatures. 

Winter of 1852 and 185a. 

1. Salvation is of God. 

2» „ is of God's free grace. 

B 
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8. Salyation is of God through Jesus Christ 

4. „ is received by faith in Christ. 

5. Sinners do not deserve salvation. 

6. Sinners cannot save themselves. 

7. Salvation embraces soul and body. 

8. „ is a present blessing. 
0. „ is an eternal blessing. 

10. God is glorified in the salvation of sinners. 

11. Salvation consists in God's electing love. 

12. „ „ in the renewal of our nature by the 

Holy Ghost 

13. „ „ in union with Christ the Saviour. 

14. „ „ in repentance on account of sin. 

.15. „ 9» in pardon of sin by the blood of Christ 

16. „ „ in the righteousness of Christ for jus- 

tification. 

17. „ „ in the Spirit of Christ for sanctifica- 

tion. 

18. „ „ in peace with God through Jesus 

Christ. 
10. „ . „ in adoption into God's family. 

20. „ „ in grace in every time of need. 

21. ,, t> in glory everlasting with the Lord. 

It may interest young readers especially to know 
how Eliza proceeded in her search for proofs. Those 
who have read the Memoir cannot have forgotten 
how much of her time was devoted to the Bible. In 
her own private and regular readings of it, she con- 
stantly kept in view the subject which she had to 
prove : and whenever she v$eit with a passage which 
appeared to be suitable, she wrote the chapter and 
verse on a small slip of paper, putting it into her 
Bible at the proper place. She acted in t)^e same 
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manner when she was more expressly looking for 
proof-texts. In this work she was assisted by mar- 
ginal references, and likewise by a small Concord- 
ance that was bound up at the end of her Bible. 
These slips multiplied from day to day, and fre- 
quently to such an amount, that, towards the end of 
the week, her Bible seemed to be half filled with 
them. To keep these little papers from being lost, 
she usually had a piece of tape tied round her Bible 
when it was not being used ; and from them, after 
carefully considering their suitability, she wrote out 
her lists of texts for the class on Saturday, which 
were in most instances very full and very excellent. 

If other young people can be induced to study the 
sacred oracles of Truth on as many important points, 
and with the same prayerful earnestness as Eliza did, 
it may be hoped that the Holy Spirit will make the 
word of God savingly eflBcacious in their case as well 
as in hers. And the author's closing prayer is that 
the Saviour's valedictory request for his disciples may 
be richly realised in the experience of his readers, 
whether young or old, — " Sanctify them through 
THY truth: thy word is truth." 
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